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A Palpbry proud, T7 
A Mazden of late, 100% Name, 
triſe, ariſe, my Fuggy, my Puggy, 
Doctor without any Stomach, 
pox upon thy curſed Life, 
reſtleſs Lover I eſpy'd, 
Shepherd ſate him under a Thorn, | 
Il in a miſty Morning, 
late Expedition to Oxford, 
came from Tottingham, 
luſty young Smith at by Vice, 
= hail to the Days that merit, 
Y cruel blaody Fate, what canſt, . 
fair Olinda ſitting was, 
Im paſt Life. s mine A" 
> | Chloris awake, __ - 
aft ? my poor render Heart, 
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Blu Jockey you 1 — gay, 
Ble Mortals, & 


| (Ce liſten good People 2 whilſt, 


Come my Hearts of Gold, 
Cook Lorrel would needs have the, 


...* Courtiers, Courtiers, think it no harm, 


Could Man hu Wi 75 obtain, 

Czlia that I once was bleſs, 

Come all the Youths whoſe Hearts, | 
Come Fair one be kind, 


D I D not you hear, 
Dermor lov'd Shela well and, 


Dolly, come be brit and jolly, 
E 

EV in the t of a, - 

Fare three Ri 85 . J, 


Fly merry News among the Crews, 
Fureweel bonny Wully Craig, 


Farewel the darling Shades T love, 


For Iris I figh, and hourly die, 

Fancelia's Heart x ſtil the ſame, 

Fly from Olinda young and Fair, 

ee Swain thy Sighs forbear, 
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Ood People ally I pray give ear, 
God proſper long our Noble Ning, 


Go rel Amyntor, Z, Swain, 
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H/ ppy the Time when free from, 
Happy # the Country Life, 


| Here s a Health to thoſe Men, 
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1 "WH Ing i in the Praiſe, if . uy 
T tell you a Story, a Story anon, 
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enny long reſiſted Wully's fierce Deſire, 
ockey late with Jenny walking. 


F any one long for 4 Muſical Song, by 3 


am a Lover, and tn true, 
have been Eaſt, and J have, * 
find I am a Cuckold, I care, 

every Woman was ſerv d in, 
prithee Sweet-heart grant me my, 

In Summer Time when Flowers, 


=: « my Delight both Night and, 
can to the May-Pole away let's run, 
I. ffty-frve, may I never thrive, _ 
i. pleaſe you for to hear, 5 
Vn our Country, and in your Country, 
3257 
tender young Maid have been, 
232 


In the Gardiner's Paradiſe fweetly, 


Inſtead of our Buildings and Caſtles, 
Tl fing you a Song of my, . 


n the Vorld can ever a Trade, 


Jogging on from yonder Green, 
n the Shade upon the Graſs, _ | 
n Courts Ambition kills the Great, 


In Paul's Church-yard in London, 


never ſaw a Face till now, 
n vain ſhe frowns, in vain, 
n the long Vocation, | 
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Ke, the lovelieſt thing, 
Katy's a Beauty ſurpaſſing, 
| B 


LV. ſweet now do not frowun, 
Ladies, why doth Love torment you, 

Liſten Lordli ngs to my Story, | 

Long have I grieved for to ſee, 

Let Monarchs fight for Pow'r, 

Let the Soldiers rejoyc , — 

Lovely Laurinda !* blame not me, 

Let Totnam Court and Iſlington, 
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M Y Maſters and Friends, and good, 
1 My Maſters and Friends, and good, 


My pretty Maids fain would I know, 
My Miſtriſs * a Hive of Bees in, 
My Mother ſhe will not endure, 
My Mind to me a Kingdom , 
Maids are grown ſo coy of late, 
My Lord's Son muſt not 3 


Mo lifter again to theſe Things, 
Now Gentlemen fit you all merry, 


Not long ago as all alone I lay, 

Now all my Friends are laid in, 
Now fie upon a jealous Brain, | 
Nothing than Chloe e er I knew; 
Now every Place freſh * 0 yields, 


O * London * 4 fine Town, 
Oh the Miller, the duſty, 
Oh, oh lead me, lead me to ſome, 


One Evening of late before it was dark, 
On Enfield Common, I met a Woman, 


One Sunday after Maſs, Dormet and, 
Oh happy, happy Groves, 


” On Brandon Heath, in n of 


PN lend me your Ear if you've, 
Pan leave piping, the Gods have, 

Prithee Friend leave off thy thinking, 

Pillycac came to my Lady's Toe, 


Poor Cleonice thy Garlands tear, 
S 
Some Chriſtian People all give ear, 
Since Pop ry of late ſo much, 
Some Tears of late in Eighty Eight, 


Shall I waſting in Deſpair, 
Some Fives are good, and ſome, 
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1 I'm wiſhing, ill deſiring 
zling Phillis bas an Air fo,” HT 


pare mi rghty Love, oh Jpare, 
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729 I H O' it may ſeem _ 
75 There was an Old Woman, 
88 unt the Fox u an old Spore, 
915 Where was a Maid the other Day, 
123 * bootleſs I muſt needs complain, 


bey ſay the World is full of Pelf, 


241 ere wa 4 Lady in the North, 


49 Pere was 4 Laſs in Cumberland, 
79 Vit hath long bebolden been, 0 
116 e Beard thick or thin, 0 


bis is 4 Structure fair, 

here were two Rumphans loo d, 
charming Clas Arms I flow, 
Pere was a Man, a Shentleman, 


> find my Tom of Bedlam, 


118 


271 l e Devil he was ſoa Weather beat, 
126 K Neathbers too bleak now, 
127 ee London Wenches are ſo ſtout, 


ere lately was a Maiden fair, 
ere is one black, and ſullen, 

wee merry Lads met at the Roſe, 

e Fire of Love in youthful Blood, 
o the Pride of my Paſſion fair, 
urſday in the Morn, 

e mighty State of Cuckoldom, F 
1 not the firſt 12 7 8 5 . 
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337 Pon 4 Time F 3 to walk, 67 
Upon the Wings of * my, 348 

32 % Hen rich Men die, whoſe Purſes, 8 
37 Will you pleaſe to give ear a while, 52 
120 en Re came firſt to London Town, 96 
181 Nat tho 1 am 4 Country Laſi, 152 
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nas ever a Man ſo vert wieh, | 
bat Creature's that with hi, 
pile the Citizens prate, + 
Women are wanton, yet cunni ingh, 
"What if Betty grows old, 
What's a Cuckold, learn of me, 


ben Sawney firſt did wooe me, 2123 
What need we take care for. 22213 f 
Wall Til ſay that for Sir William, * 1 eln 2 
What ſhall I do to ſhew how. 233 
Why does the Morn in Bluſhes __ » 1 ». vl el 
When Aurelia firſt I courted, -4 » 156 al 
Whilſt Europe is alarm'd with, % 252 
Mben Troy Town for ten Tears Wars, 2661 
Why ſhould we boaſt of Lais, * 


When Cupid from his Mother | fled, 
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Your Courtiers ſcorn we Country, 
You Maidens and Wives, 


Young Phaon firove the Bliſs to taſte, 
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Three C bilaren Sliding o the TH aME 8. 


Tune C Hrvy-Cuas: b. 


el OME Chriſtian People all give Far 
S þ -Unto'the Grief of us, 
Caus'd by the.Death of chree Children dear; 
hy The ry it ee thus. 
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PILLs to Purge Melancholy. 
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And bes befeLan Accident, 
2 7585 ault of a Carpenter's Son; 
hs to ſaw Chips his ſharp Ax lent, 
1 Woe worth the time, may Lon — 


oF 


M. ; Zonden Ta 7 "Woe worth the Carpenter 
And all ach. Rlockhead Fools; — 52 
Would he were hang'd up like a Serpent here, 

For Jeſting with Edge Tools. | 


For into the Chips there fell a/ſpark, 
Which put out in ſuch Plane; | 
That it was known into Southwark, 
Which lives beyond the Thames. 
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For lo the Bridge was wondrous high, 
With Water underneath ; 

O'er which as many Fiſhes fly, 
As Birds therein do Breath. 


And yet the Fire conſum'd the Bridge, 
Not far from place of, Landing; 
And tho' the Building was full big, 

It fell down Notwithſtanding, 


And eke into the Water fell 
So many Pewter Diſhes; . 85 
That a Man might have taken up very well 
Both Boyl'd, and Roaſted Fiſhes. | 


And thus the Bridge of London Town, 

For Building that was ſumptuous; 

Was all by Fire half Burnt down, 
For being too contemptuous. 


And thus you have all but half my Song, 
Pray Jiſt to what comes after; | 

For now ] have Cool'd you with the Fire, 

Il Warm you with the Water. 


PiLiLs to Purge Me lanchoh. 


tell you what the River's Name is, 
Where theſe Children did ſlide 2; 
was fair London's ſwifteſt Thames, 

That keeps both Time and Tide-e. 


| on the Tenth of January, 
To Wonder of much People; 
was Frozen o'er that well twould bear, 
Almoſt a Country Steeple. 


xree Children Sliding thereabout, 

pon a place too Thin; 

Hat ſo at laſt it did fall out, 
That they did all fall In. 


great Lord thefe was that laid with the King, 
And with the King great Wager makes; 
when he ſaw he could not Win, 

e Sigh'd and would have drawn Stakes. 


ſaid it would bear a Man for to ſlide, 

And laid a Hundred Pound; 

e King ſaid it would break, and ſo it did, 
or Three Children there were Drown'd. 


which One's Head was from his Shoulder 
ars ſtricken whoſe Name was John; 

o then Cry'd out as loud as he cou d, 
 Lon-a Lon-a London. | ; 


it-tut-tarn from thy Sinful Rare, 
hus did his Speech decay; 
onder that in ſuch N Caſe, 

Je had no more to ſay. 


thus being drown'd a- lack, a. lack, 

he Water ran down, their Throat; 

I tops their Breaths Three Hours by the Clock, 
fore they could get any Boats. f 
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We Parents all that Children have, 
And ye that have none yet; 

Preſerve your Children from the Grave, 
And teach them at Home to ſit. 
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For had theſe at a Sermon been, 

15 Or elſe upon Dry Ground; 

= : Why then I would never have been ſeen, 
i If that they had been Drown'd. 


it Even as a Huntſman ties his Dogs, 

1 For fear they ſhould go from him; 

So tie your Children with Severities Clog, 
Y Untie 'em, and you'll undo 'em. 


ui God Bleſs our Noble Parliament, Did e 
bf And rid them from all Fears; II we] 
13 God Bleſs th' Commons of this Land, heir 
= - And God Bleſs ſome o'th' Peers. 
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PRII. Po TER Farewel. To the ſume 


000 People all, J pray give Ear, 
G My Words concern ye much ; 
I will repeat a Hector's Life, 
Pray God ye be not ſuch. 
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on his 
ull ma 
Skin d 


There was a Gallant in the Town, ith G 


A Brave and Jolly Sporter ; 
Ther was no Lady in the Land, 
But he knew how to-Court her. 


had þ 
or Cou 

ere cou 
Wo Bray, 


His Perſon Comely was and Tall, 

127755 Comely have been few Men; 

Which made him well belov'd of Men, 
But more beloy'd of Women. 


P11 Is f * | 5 


ides all this, I can you tell, 

That he was well Endowed. 

th many Graces of the Mind, r 
iad they. been well beſtowed. | * 


was as Liberal as the Sun, 

is Gold he freely ſpeat ; „ 

ether it were his own Eſtate, Fit ouet rode >, Hh 
Dr that it were him lent. 


Valour he a Lyon was, 

ſay a Lyon bold ; 

he no Living Man did Feat, 
That Sword in Hand did hold. 


d when that he, with glittering Blade, 
Did e'er aſſail his Foes; 

Il well I tro, they did not miſs 

heir Belly full of Blows. 


French Man once aſſaulted him, 

nd told him that he Ly'd;; -- 
which with Quare-por he him flew; - 
And ſo the French Man Py'd. 


ree Danes, Six Germans, and Five Swedes; 
Met him in Lane of Drury; 1, — 
o cauſe. they took of him the Wall... 
e Kill'd them in this Fury. N 


8 
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on his Body welladay, 
ull many a Scar he bore ; 


Skin did look like Satrin Pinck'd, 
ith Gaſhes many a Score. | 


had he loſt that Noble Blood 
or Country's Liberty; 


ere could all England then bare found. . 
Wo Brave a Man as he? 
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| Beſides we have ſome canſe to think 
For the Old Nurſe that Watch'd with kim, Faces 
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But Woe is me theſe Virtues great, are 
Were all Eclips'd with Vice; » © 

Juſt fo the Sun that new Shines bright, 
Is darkn'd in a trice. 


For he did Swagger, Drink and Game, 
Indeed what would he not; 

His Pſalter and his Catechiſe 
He utterly forgot. 


But he is gone, and we will let | 
No more of him be ſaid; 

They ſay tis naught for to reveal 
The Vices of the Dead. | 
That he may fcape Tormenting; 


Did ſay he Dy'd Repenting. 


The Second PART. With 


Arewel Three Kings, where I have ſpent 
Full many an Idle Hour; 
Where oft I Won, but never Loſt, 


If *twere within my Power. | = C 
od 
Where the Raw Gallants E did chuſe, Ind G 


Like any Rag-a-mufjin ; 
But now I'm fick and cannot Play, 
Who'l truſt me for a Coffin. 


Farewel my deareſt Pichadilly, 
Notorious for great Dinners ; 
Oh what a Tennis-Court was there! 
Alas k too good for Sinners. 


Pitts 12 Fange Melancholy, 


arewel 8 wary I us d 
To Piſs before the Ladies; 5 
oor Souls! Who'll be their Hector now, 
And get em pretty 8 


WY 


arewel the Glory of Hide-Park, 
Which was to me ſo dear; 
h, ſince I can't enjoy it more, 
Would I were Buried there 
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arewel Tormenting Creditors, 
Whoſe Scores did fo Perplex me; 

Vell! Death I fee forſomerhin ng'5s good, 
For now they'll ceaſe to Fei me. 90 

„eino! orte oe 

are wel true Brethren of the Sword, 
All Martial Mes ang 1 | 
arewel dear Draw POT ct. 

J cannot leave cher 5 5 = 
y Time draws on, 1 now muſt ge.” 
From this Beloved Light; 


emember me to pretty Sue, 

And ſo dear Friends goo Night 

With that on Pillow low he laid 

His Pale and Drooping Head; 

und ſtreight e'er Cat could lick her Ear, 
Poor Philly he was Dead: 546; AUT NS ot} 

low God bleſs all that will bi Bleſt, 

God bleſs the Inns of Court; 

ind God bleſs D- — 5 0 bers, 


Which is the Sport of a. 
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In theD EAT H of Jo. Wright, 


| To the Jane Tune, 75 


With Silver and with Gold; 


WEE N Rich Men Die, hols Purſes ſwell 
They ſtraight ſhall have a Monument, 1 


Their Memories t uralt 


Yet all that Men can ſay of le” 
They lived ſo unknown; 


Is but to write upon their Tomb, 


Here Jlieth ſuch a one. 


(Tho' Simon was his Porte, . 
Shall Die as if he ne'er had bee 


And want his Worth's Report... 5 
Full many a Cann he often Drank, 


In Fleet-freet in the Cellar; 
Yet he muſt unremember'd Die, 
Like ſome baſe Forrune-tellce. 97 


And Sung it in the Street; 


He lived in a Garret high, 
Not much below the Steeple 3, "i 
And ſhall he Die, alaſs poor Jo, 
_ Unknown unto the People. 


He had a Dog, his Name was Trot, 
Th' Dog with him did lye; 


Shall 75¹t Live for his Dog $ ſake, 


Hud o neglected Die? ? 


When Foſe ph Wright, who Dyed Poor, 
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He made the Ballad of the Tk 20 3 + 
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And Shall he Die, and no Man heed ird e 
No Friends, it is not MB 5 it. 219 
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He had no Curtains to his Bed, 


. But yet for t'other Quart; EY ; 
It. MWoin he would find, and ſhall be Die ; 
Ty And no Man lay't to Heart?- - a 

| 4 1 bi _ , "7 N. 2 

e hated all the Female Sex, © © © © © . 


Who knew his private Grudge; 
\ nd muſt he therefore Die forgot? tn 1 
I leave the World to Judge. qi ie. 


ach Term he ask'd his Father Bleſſing, 

On bended Knee demurely; 

ho then did give him Shillings Ten, 
And muſt he die Obſcurely ? _ -_. Tf 


Jo, Fo, I'll bid Peace to thy Bones, 

Tho' they were Sick and Craſie; 

nd muſt be quite made New again, 

Before that Heaven can raiſe thee. - 

And ſince thou'rt gone, and there is none 
Who knoweth where to find the: 

U fix this Truth upon thy Name, WE 
Thou didſt leave Wit behind thee; 4 


Vit that ſhall make thy Name to laſt, 
When Tariton's Jeſts are Rotten; 
nd George- a- green, and Mother Bunch 1} 
Shall all be quite forgotten. h Pod 


cv if you ask where Jo is gone, 
4 You think I cannot tell; 

h he is Bleſt, for he was Poor, 

* And could not go to Hell. 


ut for his Father, Rich in Bags, 
The Devil ovght to have him; 
hat took no Care of ſuch a Son; 
Till *twas too late to fave him. 
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The PALPHRY: 


f A Palphry Proud, prick'd up with Pride, 
Went Prancing on the Way; 
By chance a Mill-horſe he eſpy'd, 
At whom he *gan to Neigh. 


And ſcornfully with great Diſdain 

The Palphyy he ſtood ſtill; | 

And laughed at the ſilly Horſe, 
Which carry'd Sacks to Mill. 


Stand back, quoth he, thou moyling Afs, 
A Shame to Beggars kind; : 

Give place to me, thy. Lord, to paſs, 
Thou Drudge and toiling Hind. 


n chef ent he ung bis Fase, 


And by the Mill-Horfe paſs d; 


To whom the filly Jade in Field, 


Did thus reply ar laſt. | 


Well, Well, quoth he, with mourntul Mind, 
Full little know'ſt thou yet; 


E'er that thou come unto thy End, 
Who on thy Back ſhall fir. 


When I was Young, as thou art now, 
Full littlz did I Care; 

And never thought upon theſe Sacks, 
Which now to Mill.I bear. 


J could both Manage, Stop and Turn, 
Curvet, and bravely Fling ; 
Ar Tilts and Turnaments I ferv'd, 


Likewiſe to Run a Race at Ring. 
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4 Fasre, To the ſame Tune. 
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Then was I fed with Corg and Her, 1 8 1 

And had each . es r 
But when my Strengt. * wear away, 

I ſold was to the Mill. 


And Na which pr oudly here doſt- enges. 1175 
| And giv'ſt no Man the Way; N * 
Full little doſt thou know how, ſoo 
Thou ſhalt come to decay: - m3 Lo] 


Thy Maſter's Stable i is no Grange, 
Boaſt not therefore of Strength; 
Yet not ſo Conſtant is by chance, 

As thou ſnalt find at A 


Bucepbalu upon his Back SLOT 
A Mighty Monarch — 

When he had ſpent his freſh green Vouth, 
The Dogs his Fleſh did Tear. 


= A Horſe, a Hound a Hawk, a Man, 
Serve but their Vouthful Prime; 

Therefore take heed if thou be Wiſe, 
Lay hold while it is Time. 


Truſt not then to after Wou' ds, 4 
Gape not for had I lift; 

Ten Birds on Wing are not fo 255 
As One upon the Fiſt. 


With ſtore of Shells in Peaſe· cod time, 
Beſure thou ſhalt be Fed; 

With fair Words and ſweer ones too,. 
Beſure thou ſhalt be led. 


And when thy Strength does wear away ,. 
And Peauty gins co fade; 

Away then with this Doaring a, 

He ſerveth for the $ 4 | 
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k Lo here you tuſty lads to learn, d eat n 
Mota a ne — 8 * i 0 7 Le ch, 

# at Younglings ſpend t eir fre green out 
Not thinking to be Old, © = 


Therefore hoiſt not your Sails too bigk; } 0A 

Diſdain not ſimple Will; vis ban 

For many a ſturdy Horſe Fer now, 14 Bob i Hull 
Hath carried Sacks to Mill. I NEH. 400 Þ 
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The Royal REGIMENT. «| 
"By Jo. HaYwss. | 


f 
Vs * 11 - 
Sa * 1 * * * £ 
- 
35 8 


=. ee Wl AALESLS-pE 
= 2 
PT ͤ cc j 
FE L Sing | in he Praiſe, if you 11 lend "Wy an a 
Of the fierce Royal Regiment, but don't think I Jeer; 


For I vow and proteſt, they're as brave Men and willing} 
As eyer Old Rome bred, or New Inikilling. 


Lord, 


Not in e Her Majeſty 5 Marry d, 


1 
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ord, had; vob bur ſeen® em March with that —— 


7 hat no Roman Triumph cou'd e'er go before em; 


ome Smoaking, ſome Whiſtling, all meaning no Harm, 
ke Norkſhire Attorneys, coming up to the Term. 


L 


Dn Longailys on Bob-tails, on Trotters and Peters, a 


Dn Pads, Hawkers, Hunters, on Higlers and Racers; 
ou'd have ſworn Knights and Squires, Prigs, Cackolds, 


(and Panders, 
\ppear 0 all like ſo many brave Alexanders. 


Thoſe Wannen who through all Dangers muſt go, 
loſt bravely deſpiſing Blood, Bartle and fe 
as Mounted on Steeds the laſt Lord-Mayors my 

rom Torky! Spain, r e Coach, Cart amd Fr © 

Twas that very Day their high Proweſs was 2 

n guarding the King thro' the Fire- works o'th' Town; 
ho” Sparks were Unhorſt, and their lac'd Coats were 


(poil'd 
et they dreaded no Squibs from Man, Woman, or bild. 


The Cornet whoſe Noſe, tho'it ſpoke him no Roman, 
Was Mounted that Day on a Horſe fearing no Man; 


No wonder, for all o'er his Trappings fo — 


He tyd Squibs and Crackers; ' twas mighty reſump- 


( tuous. 


But mat bis Degen, Faith” tis bobbed your Admirlog. 


Arn to let the Queen ſee how his Horſe wou'd ſtand 
5 (Firing; 


And he had been Hang'd, had ſome Body Miſcarry'd. 


All Hearts true as Steel, but of all the brave Fellows, 
he Scriv'ner for my Money, who was ſo Zealous; 

e ſent for the Leaſe of his own Houſe from Home, 
o make out a Cov ring for the Troop“ O CLAN 


T2697? s; » + » i wt 


he Lieutenant Colonel beirig thrown by. a Gennet, 


[His Son in- Law fancy ing ſome Treachery 1 in it; 


Gave 


Dear Courtier excuſe me from Teague-land and Slaughter 
Andtakev hichyou pleaſe, Sir, my VVife or my Daughteſ 


Some feign'd themſelves Lame 0 ſome ſeign d chem ſely 
At laſt finding all themſelves by themſelves Trapt 7 
The King moſt unanimouſly they Addreſt, 


A Jeſt, quoth the King, and with that the King Smi rdf 
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14 Pius to Huge Melaneboly 
Gave the Horſe the Oats, which the Beaſt took they ſay, 
But S wore by the Lord they went down like chopt Ha 


de the Horſe of ſome iriſb Papiſt did buy, 

o doubting, as well he might, his Loyalty; 
He made him to Eat with his Oats Gunpewdero, 
And Prance to the Tune of Old Zily-burlero. . 


U) gz 
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The Tub-preaching Saint was fo Zealous a Blade, 
In Jack- Boots day & night he Sleep'd, Preach'd & Pray 
To call 'em to Prayers he needs no Saints Bell, 

For Gingling his Spurs Chimes em in all as well. 


Cr 


A Noble ſtout Scriy/ner who now ſhall be Nameleſ . 


That in Day of Battle he might be found Blame leſs; 


A War-Herſe of Wood of a Dureh Carver buys, s 


To learn with more ſafety the Horſe Exerciſe, 


With one Eye on's Honour, the other on Gain, 
He fixes a Desk on Bucephaluss Mainz ef 
That ſo by this means he his Prancer beſtriding, 
Might practice at once both his Writing and Riding, | 


But Oh the ſad News that ng quite confeunds, 
To Ireland their own like the laſt Trumpet Sounds; 
Lord, Lord how this ſet them to writing Petitions, 
And thinking of nothing but Terms and Conditions 


DI 


Ab! who't! March for me? Speak any that dare, 
Here's a Horſe & a Hundred Pound for him, that's fair; 


Q 


Clapt 


And told him the Truth, it was all but a Jeſt. 
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Come it ne er ſhall be ſaid that a good Jeſt was ſpoil'd: 
| LE 'T here 


— 
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W Therefore I diſmiſs you, in Peace all depart, 
sir, 'tis more Your Goodneſs, chan our deſerr. 


Thus being deliver'd from th' tedious Vexatian,  - 
Of bein Deſtaders of this or that Nation ; % 
They Kifs'd Royal Fiſt, and were Drunk all for Joy, 


Then broke all their Swords, and cry d, Bus le Roy. 


FATEFRETFLLERTEFPEL. 


A Sad and lamentable Account of an unhappy 
Accident that befel a young Gentleman, by a 
Fall from his Horſe, whereby be moſt dange. 
rouſly hurt his Noſe and Chin. The Words by 


Mr, FIS HBURAN. 


CA E liſten, good People, the whilſt I relate, 

An Accident moſt Unfortunate, . 

Of a Horſe, and a Gentleman, and a ſad Fate, 
Which no Boay can deny. 


Then 


For this Beaſt had not the good Manners to ſay, 
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Then Pr of chi Firſt, 425 aha Country Parſon, 

It was a Mad Beaſt as e er was clap'd Arſe on, 

And he would Run furiouſly like a Mars on, 
Which no Boch, er” 


Ie was not a Horſe, nor, a Mare, but a Gelding, 
A Run-away Beaſt that will not be held in, 

To ſay the Truth, 'twas a very Heilding, 

* Which no Body, Sec. 


To tell you his Colour, his Age, or his Feature, 
t what he was Rated, or what was his Stature, 
Vhy Faith 'twould be ſomething * our Matter, 
Which no Body, &c. 


But · now to Proceed ſomething faſter, 
And tell you the Cauſe of this ſad Diſaſter, 


Ay, and how this Horſe did ſerve his Maſter, 


Which 20 Body, &c. 


| hs this Horſe and his: Maſter were going to Bed, 
(The Maſter and Horſe, I ſhould have 2 
Away ran this Horſe as if he had fled, 

Which no Body, &c. 
| Onwards went Pegaſſin, here; let kim Stray, 
Off went the Gentleman, there let kim lay, 


Which no. Body, - &C. 


Then an angry Charioteer did approach, (Coach, 


With a Pox take your Worſhip, you have f EE the 


Which was before as Sound as a Roach, 
IWhich no Body, c. 


Put the Lad in milder Terms did begin, | 
With alaſs good Gentleman, pray have him in, 
Lord how he has hurt his Noſe and His Chin, 


Which no Body, &c. 


«0 


Jad when they had ſit him Jon in a Chair, 

hey all of his Life began to deſpair, 

t length they did venture to put up this Prayer, 
Which no Body, &C. 


) Thou that Preſerv'ſt us at Bed and Board, 


ur our Squire we fear, is as Drunk as 4 Lord, , 


Which no Body, Oc. 


ut then came a Couple, 1 was em "for Dray-men, 
But they prov'd a Brace of your Praying Lay-men, 
he one cry d God Bleſs him, che other c d Amen, 
Which no Body, 8 4 


— 


* 


a 


hen a Pox of your Praying, crys out a Painter; 
Enleſs you had a prevailing Saint here, | 
Puch Winning's _ on make a Man faent here, 


is Legs and his Arms he next did pull, „ER 
hich made this Calf roar out like a Bull, 


* 


At Portſmouth there lately did LES an \ Homlatgtad," 
ho Ear Pickl'd Dog, and took it for Sturgeon, ... 

So we had a Painter inſtead of a mn 

Which no, Body, &c. 


*» P ” 
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But then came a Lawyer to et up the tonndz 


He that's Born to be Hang'd ſhall never be Drown 4 
ä 710 Meer &c. 5 | v 


Then come bine Old . to le * hs Direy; 
* alas good Gentleman, Faith twas a Pity, 5 reg! 
e was the Prettieſt Man in all the City, + 
Which 10 * can deny. e 
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ome help to this Dying Man afford, 1 RY 


Which no Body; &. FOOT 1209.3 BOLL meg 
ben Firſt he did wiſely Re his den, 1 


Which. no G6: +54 cs Þ wa oc Ie 


And he to the Purpoſè a Proverb had found, 4 | 


bd . 9 ” 


— 1 
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The TRIMMER T5 
| L 0 
To the Jane, Tune. 1 
e c: 
Ic: 
Pag. lend me your Ear if you've e any to ro ſhare, I c 
You * love Common- wealth as You ate com- } 
(mon Prayer, 
That can in a, Breath, Pray, Diſſemble and Swear. I c 

Which no Bech can dery deny ; which no Bidy can deny. L c 

— 

Tm firſt on the wrong ſide, and then on the right, l 

7 2 Cher Ki hy * ee veg oh a dae b. . 80 
r either King Pray, but for n are. 

Which 70 Body, &c. 75 OK e Bhs - 
Sometimes I'm a Rebel, 8 Pm a. Saint, | 
Sometimes I can Preach, and at other times — = I 
There is nothing but Grace 1 thank God that L want, BY I! 

Which 720 Boch, CC. Fl 
Old Babylon 8 Whore, I cannot endure her, 
Im a SanQify'd Saint, there's none can be Purer, W 
For Swearing I wu like any Non-Juror. © W 

Which no Body, &c Fr 
Of « our Gracious King IWilliam I am a great Lover, ke 
Yet I ſide with a Party that Prays for another, T 
I'd drink the 0 der s Health, take it one way or t other | A 

Which no Boay, | 


Preciſely I creep like a Snail to the 8 

Where Sighing 1 fit, and ſuch ſortowful Greeting, 

Makes me \ a LG Prayer and two Deut * 
Which no ** | 
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And then I fin og Pſalms as if never weary, 

Yet I muſt confeſs, when I'm Frolick and Merry; 
More Muſick I find in 4 Boat to the Ry. 

Which no Body, &c. 


T can pledge ev'ry Health m my y Companions drink = 

I can ſay, Heaven Bleſs, or the Devil Confound ; 

I can hold with the Hare, na run with the Hound. 
Which no Body, &C. 


I can Pray for a Bi and Curſe an Axch-Deaco, | 
I can fn very Biſhop, « Charleroy's Taken; 


I can any thing ſay ro ſave my own Bacon. 
Which no Body, &c. 


Sometimes for a good Common wealths 1 am 10 89 

*. O Oliver, Oliver, give us thy Bleſſing, — 
For in troubled Waters now 1 love 2 

| TIWhich no Body, &c. 


The Times are ſb tickliſh I vow and profeſs, - — 

I know not which Party or Cauſe to embrace z; 

F'll fide with thoſe to beſure that are leaſt in 
Which no Body, CC. 


With the Jacks T rejoyce that 8 

With the 1hig5 I ſeem pleas d comp: Inſound bravely Retreated, 
Friends and Foes are A me both equally tapes | 
Which no Body, &c. 


Each Party you ſee, is thus full of 

There are ſome for the Devil and — the rope, 

And I am for any thing, but for A Rope. 
Which no Body gam deny, CC. 
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M Y Maſters and Friends, and good People draw near, * 
VII And look to your Purſes, for that I do ſay, : 
And tho? little Money in them you do wear, Bu 
It coſt more to get than to loſe in a Day; | 
| You oft have been told, | AS 
# The Young and the Old; - 
And bidden beware of the Cut-purſe ſo bold; 
Then if you take heed not, free me from the Curſe, 
Who give you fair Warning for and the Cut-purſe. | Ir? 
Youth, Youth, thou had'ft better been ftarv'd at Nurſe, We: 
* Then for to be hang d for cutting a Purſe, I: yr 
: 2 
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It hath been upbraided to Men of my Trade, 
That oft-times we are the Cauſe of this Crime, 
Alack and for pity, why ſhould it be ſaid ? 
As if they regarded the Place or Time: 
Examples have been, 
| Of ſome that were ſeen, 
In Veſtminſter-Hall, yea, the Pleaders between: 
Then why ſhould the Judges be free from this Curſe, 
More than my poor ſelf, for cutting the Purſe ? 
Youth, Touth, &C. RA 


O Lord for thy Mercy, how wicked or worſe, 
Are thoſe that ſo venture their Necks for a Purle ? 
Youth, Youth, &c. f 


At Plays and at Sermons, and at the Seſſions, 

Tis daily their Practice ſuch Booties to make; 
Yea, under the Gallows at Executions, | 
They ſtick not, but ſtare about Purſes to take: 

Nay, once without Grace, 
p At a better place, 
At Court, and at Chritmaſs before the King's Face: 
Alack then for pitty muſt I bear the Curſe, 
5 That only belong to the cunning Cut-purſe ? 
Youth, Youth, &c. = 


But oh you vile Nation of Cut-purſes all, 
Relent and Repent, and amend, and be ſound, 
And know that you ought not by honeſt Mens Fall, 
To advance your own Fortunes, to die above Ground 
N And tho' you go Gay, 
5 In Silks, as you may, 2 
It is not the High- way to Heaven (they ſay) 
| Re pent, then Repeat ye for better for worſe, 
4 And Kiſs not the Gallows for Cutting a Purſe. 
| vun, Nuth, CC, | ; 
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The MAI DE N', Longing. To the ſame 
| Lune, | 


A Maiden of late, 
Whoſe Name ſweet Kate, 
She dwelt in London near Alderſgate; 
Now liſt to my Ditty, declare it I can, 
She would haye a Child, without help of a Man, 


To a DoQor ſhe came, 
A Man of Great Fame, 
Whoſe deep Skill in Phyſick Report did proclaim, 
Quoth ſhe, Mr Doctor ſhew me if you can, 
How I may Conceive without help of a Man. 


Then liſten, quoth he, 
8 Since ſo it muſt be, | 
This wondrous ſtrange Med'cine I'll ſhew prefently ; 
Take Nine Pound of Thunder, Six Legs of a Swan, 
And you ſhall Conceive without help of a Man. 


The Wool of a Frog, 
The Juice of a Log, 
Well Parboil'd together in the Skin of a Hog, 
With the Egg of a Moon Calf, if get you can, 
And you ſhall Conceive without help of a Man. 


The Love of falſe Harlots, 
The Faith of falſe Varlots, | 
With the Truth of Decoys that walk in their Scarlets, 
And the Feathers of a Lobſter well fry'd in a Pan, 
And you ſhall conceive without help of a Man. 
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Nine drops of Rain, 
| Brought hither from Spain, RY 
With the blaſt of a Bellows quite over the Main, 
With Eight Quarts of Brimſtone Brew'd in a Beer Cann, 
And you ſhall Conceive without help of a Man, 
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Six Pottles of Lard. 5 
Squeez'd from a Rock hard, 


. 


ith Nine Turkey Eggs, each as long as a Yard, 
With a Pudding of Hail-{tones well bak d in a Pan, 
And you ſhall Conceive witho.t help of a Man. 


Theſe Med'cines are good, 
: And approved have ſtood, 
ell temper d together with a Pottle of Blood, 
he Squeez'd from a Graſhopper and the Nail of a Swan, 
Io make Maids Conceive without help of a Man. 
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Upon the PV R A.M I D. By Ar. Ratcliffe. 
To the foregoing Tune. — 


an, | 3 (near, 
Y Maſters and Friends, and good People draw 
For here's a New Sight which you mult not eſ= , 
\ Stately young Fabrick that coſt very dear, of 
Renown'd for ſtrait Body and Barbary ſhape ; 
A Pyramid much high'r, 0 
Than a Steeple or Spire, | 
By which you may gueſs there has been a Fire. 
Ab London 2% a better have built New Burdello's, 
_ T encourage She-Traders and luſty Young Fellows. 


n, No ſooner the City had loſt their old Houſes, 

But they ſet up this Monument wonderful tall; 
W Tho when Chriſtians were Burnt, as Foxplainly ſhews us, 
There was nothing ſer up but his Book in the Hall. 
And yet theſe Men can't | 
In their Conſcience but grant, 

nn BT hat a Houſe is unworthy compar'd to a Saint. 

Ah London, CC. ; & 


* 

* F — 

Py * uf 
P * 4 

1 * 
- . = 
f PS. 
© * 0 
54 * . 
9 
= 


F 
F 


N 
41 
j 
j 
N 
1 


= PII ILS to Purge Melanchoh, 


Fn The Children of Men in erecting old Babel, | 


Had it never been thought on 'thad been a Save-all. 


And oftentimes ſay, tis a great deal of pity 


For all that's worth ſeeing, is when y*are a-top. 


But O you proud Nations of Citizens all, 


To be ſaved. from Water did only deſire: 
So the City preſumes that this young one is able, 
When occaſion ſhall ſerve, to ſecure them from Fir 
Blowing up when all's done 1 
5 Preſerves the beſt Town, 6 
But this Hieroglyphic will foon be blown down. T 
Ah London, &c. e 5 | 41 


Some ſay it reſembles a Glaſs, fit for Mum, 
And think themſelves Witty by giving Nick-nam-+#— 
An Extinguiſher too tis fancied by ſome, | | 
As ſer up on purpoſe to put out the Flames, 2 
But what ever they ſhall 
This VVorkmanſhip call 


Ah London, &c. 


'Some Paſſengers ſeem to ſuſpect the grave City, 
As Men not ſo wiſe as they ſhou'd be, orſo; 
So much Coin ſhou'd be ſpent, and ſo little to ſho 

But theſe Men ne'er ſtop. 
To pray for going up, 


Ah London, &c. 


Suppoſing y had rear'd but only one Stone, 
And on it Engrav'd a ſtupendious Tale, 
Of a Conflagration the like was ne'er known: [7h 

It had been as good 358 
T'have humour'd the Croud, 3 H 

And then y'had prevented their Laughing aloud. 
Ah London th'adft better have built New Burdello's, H. 
7 encourage She-Traders, and luſty Young Fellows. tf 
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On the Lovely: Mrs K. W. 
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Ate, the lovelielt ding, „ 
. That Cer was form” by Nane, oy 
Flora i th pride of Sp py 5 
Ne'er Wore ſo ſweet a eature. 


Her Air, her Port, her Mien, 
Her Lips, her Eyes, Complexion, 

Had Jove when on Earth, but ſeen, 
He had doted to Perfection. 


Wich Kiſſes 4 Bliſſes one's drown' a, | 

In Seas of liquid Pleaſure; „ 

Such ſtore of Riches there I found, 
She's an endlefs Nins of Trealure. a 
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An leave Piping, the Gods have done Feaſting, 

There's never a Goddeſs a Hunting to Day: 
Mortals marvel at Coridons Jeſting, - ; 
That gives the aſſiſtance to entertain May. 
The Lads and the Laffes, with Scarfs on their Faces, 

So lively as paſſes, rrip'over'the Downs: (bea 
Much Mirth and Sport they make, running at Barly 
Lord what haſte they make for a Green-gown ! 


John with Gian, Harry with Frances, 
Mez and Mary, With Robin and Wil, 

George and Margery lead all the Dances, 
For they were reported to have the beſt Sill: Yer; 
But Cicily and Nancy, the faireſt of many, et 
rh Towns, 


That came laſt of any, from out of 
Quickly got in among the midſt of all the Throng 
They fo much did long for their Green- gowns. 
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VVanton Deborah whiſpered with Dorothy, - 
That ſhe would wink upon Richard. and Sym, 

Mincing Maudlin thew'd her Authority, it 
And in the Quarrel would venture a Limb. 

But Sibel was ſickly, and could not come quickly, 
And therefore was likely to fall in a Swoon, 

Nb would not tarry for Tom, nor for Harry, 1 

Leſt Chriſtian ſhould carry away the Green-gown. 


<4 


* 


Blanch and Bettrice, both of a Family, 

= Came very lazy lagging behind; 

85 Anniſe and Aimable noting their Policy, _ 

| Cupid is cunning, although he be blind?. 

But Vinny the VVitty, that came from the City, 
VVith Parnel the Pretty, and Beſſe the Brown; 

Clem, Joan, and - Iſabel, Sue, Alice and bonny Nell, 
Travell'd exceedingly for a Green-gowa, 


Now the Youngfters had reach'd the green Meadow, 
VVhere-they intended to gather their May, a. : 

Some in the Sun-ſhine, ſome in the Shadow, 
Singled in Couples did fall to their Play; 

g, But conſtant Penelope, Faith, Hope and Chariry, + 

5 Look'd very. modeſtly, yet they lay downz __ * 

| And Prudence prevented what: Rachel repented, © 
And Kate was contented to take a "TRA 


F 


Then they deſired to know of a truth, 
If all their Fellows were in the like Caſe, 
Nem call'd for Ede, and Ede-for Rath, : 
Ruth for Marcy, and Marcy for grace; — 4 
But there was no ſpeaking,they anſwer d with ſquea king 
The pretty Laſs breaking the head of the Clown; 
But ſome were V Vooing, while others were doing, 
Vet all their going was for a U IC 
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ber miſſing her halt 
For Thets imagin 
Then all the Troop Mour 
For Cynthis 
Thus they did 


gather May, 
And at "Night v went awa 
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ſcorned to ſmile, 


all t 


was all this while peeping, 
be kt Daphne had been in the Throng ; 3 
uly downwards Was Creeping, , 


d too lon 
— _— ard rerurned, 


or to frown ;. 
he long Summer-day, 


y with a Green-Gown. 
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| The Ballad of King Joun and the Abbot 4 
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FE L tell you a Story, 2 * anon, 
Of a Noble Prince, and his Name was King pez 
For he was a Prince, a Prince of great might, | 
He held up great Wrongs, and he put down great Right, 
| Derry down, down, hey derry down. 
I'll tell you a Story, a Story ſo merry, r att 
Concerning the Abbot of Canterbury; ol 
And of his Houſe-keeping and high Renown, 7 
Which made him repair to fair London Town. 
Derry down, & c. 


How now, Brother Abbot ! "tis TX TIE unto 0 . 20 
That thou keep'it a far better Houſe than 
And for thy Houſe-keeping and high Renown, + 15 
I fear thou haff Treaſon againſt my Crown. \ 
Derry down, &C. 


2 


pe 

4 , 
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I hope my Liege, chat! you © owe me no Grudge, 
For ſpending of my true gotten Goods; | 
If thou doſt not anſwer me Queſtions, * 
Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Body. 

Derry down, &c. 


When J am ſet on my Steed fo bee fwd 

With my Crown of Gold upon my Head ; 

Amongſt all my Nobility, with Joy and much Mirth, 

Thou muſt tell me to One Penny what I am Worth. 
Derry down, &C. 


And the next geſtion you muſt not flout, „ 

How long I ſhall be Riding the World about? 

And the Third Queſtion thou mult not ſhrink, - . 

But tell to me truly what I do think. ; 
Derry down, &c. 


O Theſe are hard Queſtions for my allow Wit, . 
For I cannot anſwer your Grace as yet; 
But if you will give me Three days ſpace, . ©... 
I'll do my Endeavour to anſwer your Grace. 
Derry down, & c. 2 0 


* 
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© Three Days ſpace I will thee give, 
For that is the longeſt day thau haſt to Live; 
And if thou doſt nor anſwer theſe Queſtions right, 
Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Body quite. 
Derry down, &c. wh 


And as the Shepherd was going to his Fold, How 
He ſpy'd the old Abbot come riding along; F 

= How now Maſter Abbor, you're welcome home, 
What News have you brought from good King John. And 1 


Sad News, fad News, I have thee to give, 
For I have'bnt Three Days ſpace for to Live; 
If I do not anſwer Him Queſtions Three, 
My Head will be taken from my Body. 


Derry down, &c. — 7 
5 ut 17 
When He is ſet on His Steed ſo high, DES, And a. 


With His Crown of Gold upon His Head; 

Amongſt all His Nobility, with Joy and much Mirth, 

J muſt tell Him to One Penny What He is worth, 
Derry down, &c. 


And the next Queſtion I muſt not flout, -— 
How long He ſhall be Riding the World about; 
And the Third Queftion F muſt not fhrink. 
But tell ro Him truly what he does Think. 
Der dun, &c. i | 


oO Maſter did you never hear it yet, 3 
bat a 8 may 4 Wiſe Man we | 
Lend me but your Horſe and your Apparel, 
TI u ride to fair Lonain and anfeer the Quatre. 
Derry down, &C. 2 | | 


Wow. I am ſet on my Steed ſo high, | 
With my Crown of Gold upon my Head; 
Amongſt all my Nobility, with Joy and much Marth, 
Now tell me to One Penny what I am worth, 
Derry down, &c. | 
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For Thirty Pence our Saviour was Sold, 
TA mongſt the falſe Jews, as you have beea told 
And Nine and Tweury's the Worth of Thee, 
For I think thou art ul TOE: * r 1 1 


And as next « Git? ap Mat: not flout, | 
How long I ſhall be Riding the World about? 
WY ou muff Rite wich the — 7 — with the fame, 
Until the nexr 8 : 
And then I am ſare, You Ht I no doubt, 
Hut in Twenty Tow: Hours you Il Ride it about. 
Derry down, &c. 


| And the Third e 
But tell me truly What 1 do Think? 
al that I can do, and twill make your Heart Merry, 
or you think I'm the Abbot of Canterbury,” 
But I'm his poor Shepherd as &t may ſee, 
\nd am come to nn he dad for me. ; 


Derry down, &c. 


The King he turn 4 kim — 5 and did nile, 
Faying thou ſhalt be Abbot the other 2 A 
) no my Grace, Ther ia no oc meets | 
or I can neither Write nor Read. 

Derry down, &cc. 


hen Four 8 a Week will 1 give unto cb 
For this merry true Jeſt thou haſt told unto me; 

And tell the old Abbot when thou comeſt hone, 

Thou haſt brought him a Pardon from good Ring Juin 


Derry down, — anne * 


Miz"! 
9 W 9 
* F wy _ * Ky % 
ALT ENTRE $ 


14 


32 Pits to Furge Melanchoh. 


1 


The Catholick BALL AD: 


Or, An Invitation to P opery, upon Conſiderabli 
| | _ Grounds and Reaſons, | 


5 2 SIC, — ——— 2 r 5 Tt * 4 
— — 5 —— J —_ . wg * * 2 2 Tx. 
pol -_ 8 ——— £ ” "I — 2 „ 
. ww ² ¹ m 2 2 2 . 
— ” ,— ——_—_—_— = - — —ä— — ; — - « 
—.— 22 2 — "an; le” 8 22 „s 


1 
1 

991 
Te. 

PR 
3 
14 

3 


Claes. Pop 't of late is ſo much in Debate, 
And great ſtrivings have been to reſtore it; 
I cannot forbear only to declare, 


That the Ballad-makers are for it, Ima 


la tl 
We'll diſpute it ng more, theſe. Heretical Men, Ta thi 


Have expoſed our Books unto Laughter ; ou tha 
So that many do ſay *twill be our beſt way As of 
To. Sing for the Cauſe hereafter. | e ſhall 

| When 
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O the Catholick Cauſe! now aſi me my Maſe, : 

SF How earneſtly I do deſire thee! © - S: 
Neither will I Pray to St. Bridget to Day, 

But only to thee to Inſpire me. . 


Whence ſhould Purity come, but from Catholigk Rome 9 
I wonder much at your Folly ; 

For St. Peter was there, and left an old Chair, | | 
Enough to make all the World Holy. +55 TAILS 

For this Sacred old Wood i is ſo excellent woods! * 

If Tradition may be believed ; 

That whoever fits there; needs never more fear 

The danger of being deceived: 


f the Devil himſelf ſhould (God Bleſs us) get up. 
Tho? his Nature we know to be Evil; 

Net whilſt he ſat there, as divers will ſwear, . 

He would be an Infallible Devil. 


' * 


2: 
1 
2 ow who ſits in this Seat but our Father the Pope 255 
1 So that here's a plain Demonſtration ; 
s clear. as Noon-day, we're in the right way, | 
And all others are Doom d to Damnation. - 


f this will not ſuffice, yet to open your Eyes 

| Which are blinded in bad Education; - 
Ve have Arguments Twenty, and Miracles e * 
Enough to convince a. whole Nation. 


you give but good heed, you ſhall fee the Hoſt bleeds 
And if any thing can perſwade * 

» Image ſhall Speak, or at leaſt it ſhall Squeaky 

| In the Honour of our Lady. TY 4 


* 


ou ſhall ſee without doubt, the Devil caſt out, 1 
As of old by Erra Pater; " 
e ſhall skip about and rear, like a Dzncing:bear, Ki 
When he feels the Holy Water. . * 


34 Pri 1s to Purge Melimchoh. 
| If yet doubtful you are, we have Relicks moſt rare, 


: * To preſerve your Souls from Danger. 


It has done more Men harm, I dare boldly affirm, 


If you'll be on our part, we will teach you an Art, 
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We can ſhew you the Sacred Manger; 
Several Loads of the Croſs, as good as e er was, 


Should 1 tell you of all, it would move a Stone-wall, 
But I ſpare you a little for pity; _ By 
That each one may prepare, and rub up his Ear, 
For. the Second Part of my Ditty. he. 


— 


e eee BY 


The Second PART. To the ſame Tune. 


Ne W ſten again to thoſe things that remain, 
They are Matters of weight J affure you; 

And the Firſt thing I ſay, throw your Bibles away, 
*Tis impoſlible elſe for to Cure you.. | 


© that Peſtilent Book Never on it more lock, nd n 
I wiſh I could ſpeak it out Iouder; Nee 


Than th Invention of Guns and Powder. 


As for Matters of Faith, believe what the Church faitli 
But for Scriptures leave that ta the Learned; 
For theſe are Edge Tools, and you Lay- men are Fools, 
Is ye touch them y are ſure to be harmed. 


But pray what is it for that you make all this ſtir 
You muſt Read, you muſt Hear and be Learned; 


That you need net be ſo much Concerned. 


Be the Church's good Son, and your work. is half dc 
After that you may do your. own pleaſure; | 
If your Beads you can tell, and ſay Ave Mary well, 
Neyer doubt of the Heavenly Treaſure, ; 
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or the Pope keeps the Keys, and can do what he pleaſe,., 
And without all perad venture, 
3 1 you cannot at the Fore, yet at che Back-dore-. 


Of Indulgence you may enter. 


Zur Firſt by'the way, you muſt make a ſhort ſtay, | BH 
At a Place call'd Purgamms 

hich the Learned us tell, in the Buildings of Hel, 
Is about the Middlemoſt Story. 


Tis a monſtrous Hot place, and Mark of” diſgrace,. 
Ia the Torment on't long to endure? 

None are kept there but Fools, and poor fun Souls, 
Who can no ready Money fans Das 2 


For a liandfoine-round Sum, you may quickly be gone 
For the Churth has * Ordain d: 
That they who build Croſſes, and pay well for Maſſes, 
Should not there be too long detain dz. 


So that tis a ain Caſe; as the Noſe-on ones Pace, 
We are in the ſureſt Condition; 

And none but poor Fools and ſome niggndly. Owls, 
Need fall into. utter Perdition 


ez. 


What aileth you then, O ye Great and Rick Men, 
That ye will not hearken to:Reaſon; © 

Ln ce as long as y have Pence, ye need ſcruple no Dane 
Be it Murder, Adultrey, or Treaſon. 


And ye ſweet natur d Women, who hold all things com- 
My Addreſſes to you are moſt hearty; (mon, 
And to give you your due, you are. to us moſt true, 
And wie hope we ſhall gain the whole Party. 


f you happen to Fall, your Pennance ſhall be mall 

And although you cannot forego it; | 
We have for you a Cure, if of this you be bare 
To Confels before you go toit. 
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There is one A yet, which-I cannot omit,. 
To thoſe who affect the French Nation; 
Hereby we advance the Religion of France, 
The Religion that's only in Falbion.” | 


If theſe Reaſons prevail, (as how. can they fail *)- 


To have Popery entertain'd ; t I 
Lou cannot conceive, and will hardly believe, ' Ani 
What Benefits hence may be gain'd. 
. 
For the Pope ſhalt us Bleſs, (that's no ſmall Hoppiaf — 
And again: we hall ſee reſtor d. Vheri 
of The Italian Trade, which formerly. bade, Thi 
Ihis Land ta be ſo much ador'd.. 5 01 
Bro nere 
} O the Pictures: and Rings, the Beads and fine things, 3 IG 
The good Words as wy — Honey; on pe 
All this and much more ſhall be brought to our Don As 
For a little dull Eugliſb Money. 
ing 
Ihen ſhall Juſtice and Love, and what van; moye, Add 
Be reſtor d again te our Britain; 2 Hut to 
And Learning fo common, cbat ever y 0¹ Women And 
Shall lay her Prayers in Latin. 
The 
Then the Chuich ſhall bear ſway,and the State ſhall obs The 
Which is now look d upon as a Wonder; dir Fra 
And the Proudeſt of Kings, and all Temporal. thing Did 


Shall ſubmit, and truckle ei 

And-the Parlament too, Wha ave tak n us to do, 
And have handl'd us with ſo much Terror; 5 y 21 

May chance on that ſcore. (tis no time to ſay more} 
They may chance to acknowledge their Error. 5 


If any Man yet ſhall have ſo little Wit, 
As ſtill to be Refrattory; 5 

i; {wear by the Maſs, he is a meer. Ah. = i AS the 
And io there's an end of a Story. 
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To the ſame Tune. 


ou Years of 1 in Eighty Rane 
DAs I do well remember a; 
t was, ſome ſay, on the Ninth of _ 
And ſome lay 1 in September 7:27 


0 he Spaniſh Train launch'd forth a-main, 
ine With many a fine Bravado; 
The Invincible Armado. 


There was a little Man- — pre if in pain, 
That ſhot well in a Gun a | 
don Pedro height, as Black a Wight, ach 
As the Knight of the Sun a. 


ngs, 
Joor 


ting Philip made him Admiral; 


„ And bad him not to ſtay a; 
7 But to deſtroy both Man- and Boy, | 541. 
lan And fo to come away a. 379) bay 0 


The Queen was then at Tilbury; 
= What could we more deſire a 
ir Francis Drake, for Her Fwert ſake, 
Did fer 'em all on Fire a. on 


Away they ran by Seen Land; | lia ui crisvs 
So that One Man ſlew Three fcore a; 1 10 
And had not they all run a-wayyy rr 

O my Soul, we. had killed more Al. 


Then let them neither brag nor boaſt, 
For if they come again a 

et them take heed they do not ſpeed; 
as hay. did they knew 3 4.— 


Vhereas they thought, but it prov'd noughs, ag 
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& 4BALLAD called. 
Deze Fovial Bear- ward. To the ſame Tun, 


Wa HO” it may ſeem rude- 
ww 1 For me to intrude _.. 
on! With theſe my Bears by chance a; 
| *T were ſport for a King, 
If they could Sing | 
As well as they can Dance a.. 
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5:0 Then to put you out 
5 Of fear or doubt, 
I came from St. Katharine a ;. 
Theſe Dancing Three,. 
By the help of me, 
Who am keeper of the Sine a. 


We ſell good Ware, 1 Le 
And we need not care 55 
Tho Court and Country knew it: 
Our Ale's o'th' beſt, 
And each good Gueſt 
Prays for their Souls that Brew it. 
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For any Ale-houſe, 
We care not a Louſe, 
Nor Tavern in all the Town az. 
Nor the Vinry Cranes, 
Nor St. Clement Danes, 
Nor the Devil can put us down a. 


Who has once here been, 
Comes hither agen, 
The Liquor is ſo mighty; 
Beer ſtrong and ſtale, 
And ſo is our Ale, 
And it burns like Agua Vitæ. 


Lune, 


The Weg of Wapping, 
They trudge to our Tappin 
4 ſtill our Ale defire a E, 
And there fit and Drink, 
Till they Spew and Stink; 
d often Piſs out the Fire a. 


From Morning to Night, 
„ about to Daylight, 

y fit, and never . udge it; 
77 ill the Fifh-Wives join 
Their ſingle Coin, 
nd the Tinker pawns his Budget: 


If their Brains be not well, 

Or Bladders do ſwell, 

90 _ them of their Burden ; 2 

Mr Lady will come 

1 th a Bowl and a Broom, 
ind her Had. mid with a Jordan. 


From Court we invite 
Lord, Lady, and Knight, 


And all our ſtiff Drinkers, 
Smiths, Porters and Tinkers, 
ind the Beggars ſhall;give you room. 
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ire, Gentlemen, Yeomen and Groom; 
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H London is a fine Town, and a gallant City, 
Tis Govern'd. by the Scarlet Gown, come liſte 
| Ba | i (to my Ditty 
This City has a Mayor, this Mayor is a Lord, 
He Governeth the Citizens upon his own accord: 
He boaſteth his Gentility, and how Nobly he was Bor 
His Arms are three Ox- Heads, and his Creſt a Rampant Hin 


The firſt Journey his Lordſhip takes, is to We/tminſter-hal 
Attended by twelye Companies, for he muſt have em al 
The Barges are made all fine-and gay, for his Lordſhip 

| | (and the bel 


And Dung boats and Lyters provided for the reſt. 


Then at the Exchequer he's Sworn upon a Shoe-ſoal, 
That he. will be no wiſer Man than was his Brothe 


( Juberno! 


The Sword is born before em up and down the Stairs, 


To Fright away the. little Boys that laugh at our Loro. 
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nd when that is ended, home again he comes, (Drums; ; 

ith joyful Noiſe upon the 2 hames of Trumpets and of 
Wis Lordſhip land's at pauis- Wharf, and on along he jogs, 
ttended by his Companies, as Hungry as any Dogs, 


hen in comes the Carver, and boldly falls to work, 
ith Knife like Scimiter as fierce as any Turk! ? 
le hi upon the Gooſe: bone, and turn'd both Edge and 


ill he loox d * nn he could der hi hit 
(the Joim. 


hen up came Cuſtard wich T wenty Four Nukes, | 
vou may find recorded in Jobn Stew's Books; 
Ind why it was ſo big, if you wou'd know the Reaſon, 
was to keep their Chaps at work that would be pra- 
Py, © . (ting Treaſon. 
hat they go t to Gre itch all in the 8 os 
Ind there they have a Noble Treat all at the City Char e; 
"nd when they come to Cuckold s- Point, ey make a 
( Gallant Show, 
heir Wives bid the Myſick play Cuckolds-al-g-row.. * 


ien they go to. Paul's Church e 'er Morning;Proye 5 
a egins, 

und as they go along the Street, they ſtoop to = up 
| -* (Tins; 
Nut if you'd know, Pl tell you the Moral Reaſon of it, 
hey that would to Riches ROY muſt "EY for little 


-balf | Foy i IE roſit. 

y LoxdMayorr rides along the Street like unto a E | 

(maker 

| Vich Forty Catch-poles at his Arſe, to Proſecure the 
s Baker 
und when he comes to the Baker 5 Stall, _ finds his . 
1 | read too Ti 
. e en to his own Nan, to Feaſt both Lord 
aith * Knight, 
ord- 


ofs Tk: | = _ 
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Then to the Selbons-Louſe they go, the Seſfions Gr . 


And when that he comes home, be ſits down at his Boar 
And if he has not Minc'd P yes, his Cheer's not won 


8 | = 1 (Pi 1 
And ſwore ſhe'd have a Turkey-Cock, for ſhe loy'd a ſtani 


Next once à Year into E. a Hunting they do go, 
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| | 5 (kes 
_ m 7 — — they all are _ aſleyl 

hey call upth ir Juries by Twelves and by Twelnfl 
And if they Hang up no Man, they may go H 5 | 


Lo then they borrow Boots and Spurs, and out of Torf 


. . - (they na Lord! 
To fee the Bears baited on the Bank ſide; 
And when that they have done, they all return agailf 
Like ſo. many Apes, with each his Golden-Chain. | 


Then to hear a Sermon once a Year, he rides 2 9 

| | l 5 Spit 

And there fits full three Hours long, and brings avi 
: | (but lite 


ol | | (4 
My Lady fays unto my Lord when all the Gueſts af 
Ido intend to Morrow next to invite my Friend Sir Jou 
For I don't think it fit always to have Trades- men, 
I pray therefore let me rub in a Courtier now and the 


My Lady boldly ask'd my Lord what Diſhes the 2 
av 
To entertain her Friend Sir oh», that was ſo fine a 


| bras 
My Lord he nam'd a Calves- head, at which ſhe made 


E 


(ing Di 


To ſee em paſs a long, O tis a moſt pretty ſhow; 


= MS 
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ugh Cheap-fide and Fenchurch. ſtreer, and ſo to Ala- 
| (gate Pump, 


Man with's Spurs in s Horſes ſides, and his Back- 
(Sword crofs his * 


ord he takes a Staff in Hand, to deat the Baſhes o er 
ſt confeſs it was a work he ne er had done before; 
eature bounceth from a Buſh, which made them 

(all to Laugh, 
Lord he cry d a Hare, a Hare, but it prov'd an 
er Calf. 


when they had done their Sport, they came to Lone 
(don, Where they dwell; 


r Faces all ſo torn and ſcratch'd, their Wives ſcarce 
; [knew them well; 
twas a very great Mercy ſo many ſcap d alive, 
of Twenty Saddles carried out, they. brought a- 
(again bur Five. 
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Riſe, wile, my Juggy, my Poggy, 
Ariſe, get up my Dear; 
The Night is Cold, | 
: It bloweth, it ſnoweth, 
4 muſt be Loaged bere. 


My Juggy, my Puggy, 
My Honey, my Bunny, 
My Love; my ove, my Dear; 
O the Night is Cold, 
It Bloweth, it Snoweth, 
1 muſt be Logged here. 


Be gone; be gone, my Jockey, my vel, 
De gone, be gone, my Dear; 

The Night is warm, 
A ?Twill do you no harm, - 
You cannot be Eodged here. 


My Jockey, my Jockey, 
My Ni Hs, my. Bil, 

My Joy, my Joy, my ear; 
O the Night it i Warm, &c. 


Farewel, S my 3 my Puggy, 
Farewel my Love, m 

Now. will I be gone from whence 1 come, 
If cannot be Lodged here. 


- My Juggy, dc. 


1 return, my willy my Bily, 
Return my Love and Dear; 
The Weather doth change, 
Then ſeem not ſtrange, 
Thou ſhalt be Lodged here. 
My Fockey, CC. | 


. 
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4 $0 ie 
To curb riſmg Thoughts. wi 


ere was an Old Woman that had but One Son, 
And he had neither Land nor Fee; 

He took great Pains, : 

But got little Gains, : 
ain a Landlord he would be. Rn 
h a fadariddle la, fala da riddle la, falala fala la re 5 


Bas he was a going Home, 
tet his Old Mother upon the High-way ; 
O Mother, quoth he, | 
Your Bleſſing grant me, 
the Son to the Mother did ſay. 
th 4 ja, &c. 
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46 PiL1s to Purge Melanc bol). 


1 ha? begg'd Butter-milk all this long Day, 
But I hope I ſban't be a Beggar long; 
For I've more Wit come into this Pate, 
Then e er IL had when I was Young, + 


With a fa, &C. 


This Butter- milk I will it ſell, | 
A Penny for it I ſhall have you ſhall ſee ; 
With that Penny I will buy me ſome Eggs, 
I ſhall have Seven for my Penny. 5 


* 


With a fa, &C. . 


And thoſe Seven Eggs T'll ſet under a Hen, 
Perhaps Seven Cocks they may chance for toly 
And when thoſe Seven Cocks are Seven Capons, 
There will be Seven Half-Crowns for me. 
' With a fa, &c. | 


But as he was going Home, 
_ - Accounting up of his Riches all; 
His Foot it ſtumbled againſt a Stone, 
Down came Butter-milk Pitcher and all. 


With a fa, &c. 

HEN CHORUS. 
His Pitcher was broke, and his Eggs were di fpatth'l | 
This tis to count Chickens before they are Hateh d. 

With 'A fa da, G Co * | 
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PIII s to Purge Melancholy. 


The Reformed Drinker. 


to * 
Dns, 


TOME my Haaubf Gold, 

Let us be Merry and Wiſe 

is a Proverb of Old, 

Puſpicion hath double Eyes: 

_ hatſoever we ſay or do, | 
teh l et s not Drink to diſturb the Brain; ; 
ba W's Laugh for an Hour or Two, 

Bind ne er be Drunk: goin. 


Cup of old Sack is good, 

o drive the Cold Winter away ; : 
will Cheriſh and Comfort the Blood 
loſt when a Man's Spirits deeay: 
the that doth Drink too much, 

Of his Head he will complain; 

en let's have a gentle Touch, 

Ind never be Drunk again. 
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Good Claret was made for Man, 1 : 
But Man was not made for it; 
Let's be Merry as we can, | 
So we Drink not away our Wir : i 
Good Fellowſhip. is abus 1 
And Wine will infe& the Brain; 34 
But we'll have it better us'd, 7 EEE MES 
And ne er be Drunk again. © © 


When with good Fellows we meer, 
A Quart among Three or Four; 
'Twill make us ſtand-on our Feet, — — 
While others lye Drunk on the Floor: 
T hen Drawer go fill a Quart, 
And let it be Claret in Grain; 
Twill Cheriſh and Comfort the Heart, 
| But we'll ne'er be Drunk again. 
Z Here 5a Health to our Noble King, 5 
And to the Queen of his Heart; ! 
Let's Laugh and Merrily Sing, 
And he's a Coward that wi | fare: 
Here's a Health to our General. bn > 211 38.4 
And to thoſe that were in aue; 63 to nenen 
And to our Colonel, A noiongt 
And we'll ne er be Drunk again. 


Enough's as good 3 as a Feaſt rot N 
If a Man did but Meaſure —— AQ. en tl 

A Drunkard's worſe than a Beaſt, | 
For he'll Drink till he carinor $9: Nose bi 

If a Man could Time-recal, T: 
In a Tavern that's ſpent in vain 's, 

We'd learn to be Sober all, 
And never be Drunk again. 
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true Character of ſundry TRA D Es and 
CaiilinGs: Or a new Ditty of Innocent 
Mirth. To the ſame Tune. 129 


NOW Gentlemen ſit ye all Merry, 
I'll Sing you a Song of a Wunt; 
ll make you as Merry as may be, 
Tho' Money begins to grow ſcant: 
Woman without e'er a Tongue, 
She never can Scold very loud; 
Tis juſt ſuch another great Want, 
When a Fidler wants his Croud s + 
00d People I tell unto «you, "6 
Theſe Lines they are abſolute em, 
* hate and deſpiſe the telling of Lies, 
his Ditty is Merry and True. 


Ship that's without e'er a Sail, 
May be driven the Lord knows whither; 
is juſt ſuch another ſad Want, | 
When a Shoemaker wants his Leather 
Man that has got but One Leg, 

Will make but a pititul Runner; 

nd he that has no Eyes in his Head, 
Will make but a ſorrowful Gunner: 
o People I tell unto you, | 
Theſe Lines they are abſolute New ; 
] hate and deſpiſe the telling of Lies, 
This Ditty is Merry and True. 


* 


ne 
3 I ory” : 1 I [ 
ET SES R F 
* 7 "IR IIS * * Wo”; 4 
b 1 


"SN 


$9 pr ks to Pirge Melanchoh. 


= - Lhe Second PART. To the ſame Tune, 
A Doctor without any Stomach, 

£3 Will make bur a pitiful Dinner; 

And he that has got no Vitals to eat, 

Will quickly look thinner and thinner :; 

A Bell without ever a Clapper, | 
| Will make but a ſorrowful Sound; 
And he that has no Land of his own, 

May work on another Man's Ground: 
Good People I tell unto you, - ; 
Theſe Lines they are abſolute New ; 

Fur I hate and deſpiſe the telling of Lies, 

This Ditty is Merry and True. 


A Blackſmith without his Bellows, - 
He need not to riſe very foon.; 
And he that has no Cloaths to put on, 
May lie a Bed till "tis Noon: | 
An Inn-keeper without any. Cuſtom, 
Will never get ſtore. of Wealth; 
And if he has never a Sign to hang up, 
He may e'en go Hang up himſelf: 
Good People, &C. - | 


A Miller without any Stones, 
He is but a ſorrowful Soul; 
And if that he has no Corn to Grind, 
He need not ſtand taking of Toll: 
The Taylor we know he is loth 
To take any Cabbage at all; 
If he has no Silk, Stuff or Cloth, 
To do that good Office withal: 


Good People, &c. 
A Woman without & er a Fault, 

She like a bright Star will appear; 
But a Brewer without any Mault, 


Will make but pitiful Beer: 
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PII ILS to Purge. Melancholy. 


Man that has got but one Shirt, 
When e'er it is waſh'd for his Hide; 
hope it can be no great hurt, 

To lye in his Bed till tis dry'd ; ö 
ood People, &c. ? 


\ Mountebank without his Fools, 

And a Skip-kennel turn'd out of Place; 
\ Tinker without any Tools, | 
They are all in a ſorrowful caſe : 

ou know that a Diſh of good Meat, 

It is the true ſtay of Man's Life; 

zut he that has nothing to Eat, 

He need not to draw out his Knife: 

90 A People, &C. | 


\ Pedlar without e'er a Stock, 

It makes him look pitiful Blue; 
Shepherd without e'er a Flock, 

Has little or nothing to do: 

Farmer without any Corn, 

He neither can give, ſell or lend; 
Huntſman without e'er a Horn, + 
His Wife ſhe muſt ſtand his good Friend: 
00d People, & c. | ; 


Plow-man that has ne'er a Plow, 
I think he may live at his caſe ; 

Dairy without e'er a Cow, 
Will make but bad Butter and Cheeſe : 
Man that is pitiful Poor, 
Has little or nothing to lole ; 
nd he that has never a Foot, - 
It faves him the buying of Shoes: 
od People I tell unto yon, | 
Theſe Lines they are abſolute New; © 

I hate and deſpiſe the telling of Lies, 
This Ditty is Merry and True, 
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A Warren without e'er a Cunny, 
Is Barren and ſo much the worſe; 

And he that is quite without Money, 
Can have no great need of a Purſe: 

I hope there is none in this place, 
That now is not pleas'd with this Song; 

Come buy up my Ballads apace, - | 


And I'll pack up my Awls and begone: * y . 

Good People I tell unto you, 3 
Theſe Lines they are abſolute New; | 
For 1 hate and aeſpiſe the telling of Lies, l 

This Ditty is Merry and True. Re! 

| t wh 
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t laſt 

here 


The New ENGLAND Bau 


ILL you pleaſe to give ear a while unto me, 

And ſtreight I chill tell you where c'h' haveb 

.C'ha been to New England, but now cham come o 
Tech think they ſhall catch me go thither no wo 
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-fore Iſe went thither, Lord, how Voke did tell 
ow Viſhes did grow, and how Birds did dwell, 
l one amongſt r'other, in the Wood and the Water, 
thought thad been true, but I found no ſuch Matter. 


hen firſt Iſe did Land, they mazed me quite, 
nd 't was of all days on a Saturday Night; 

- wondered to ſee ſtrange Buildings were there, 
was all like the ſtandings at Woodbury Fair. 


ell, that Night J ſlept till near Prayer time, 

ext Morning I wonder'd I heard no Bells Chime; 
t which i did ask, and the Reaſon I found, 

was becauſe they had ne'er a Bell in the Town. 

t laſt being warned, to Church we repair'd, 

here I did think certain we ſhould have ſome Pray rs; 
it the Parſon there no ſuch matter did teach, 
hey ſcorn'd to Pray, for all one could Preach. 


he firſt thing they did, a Pſalm they did Zing, 

e pluck'd out my Pſalm-Book I with me did bring; 
dtumbled toſeekhim'cauſe N him by's name, 
t they'd got a new Zong to the Tune of the ſame. 


hen Sermon was ended, was a Child to Baptize, 

out Zixteen Years old, as Volks did zurmiſe; 

e had neither Godfather, nor Godmother, yet was 
| ; (auiet and ſtill, 

t the Prieſt durſt not Croſs him, for fear of ill will, 


, virrah, thought I, and to Dinner Iſe went, 
nd gave the Lord Thanks for what he had ſent; 
ext day was a Wedding, the Brideman my Friend, 
d kindly invite me, ſo thither Iſe wend. . 


t this above all, me to wonder did bring, | 
o ſee Magiſtrate Marry them, and had ne'era Ring; 
thought they would call me the Woman to give, 

t I think the Man ſtole her, they ask d no Man leave: 


D 3 | Now 
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Now this was New Dorcheſter, as they told unto me, | 
A Town very Famous. in all that Country E | 
They ſaid twas new Buildings, I grant it is true, 
Yet methinks Old Dorcheſter's as fine as the New. 


Well, there I ſtaid amongſt em till ch' was weary a 
2h. 5 (my Hear 
At length there came Shipping, I got leave to depart WW 
But when all was ended, and ch' was coming away, 
I had Threeſcore good Shillings at laſt for to pay. 
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But when I ſaw this, I Swore on the more, 27 
4 


That I'd ſtay there no longer to Swear upon Shoar; 
Iſe bid a Farewel " 8 _ 1 25 
Pravyii o blels England and all the goo 
Praying God t F Engia (Wittke Nie 
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row O Hunt the Fox is an Old Sport, 
ay, Uſed both in City and Court; 


or are the d4cademicks free, 4 
o Beaſt they chaſe ſo much as he: 
They that think all Pleaſures van, 
wil ſometimes follow, will ſometimes follow, will ſomes. 
| leimes follow the Fox's Train 
he Gallant who each Hour invents 2 
me pretty pleaſing Compliments ; OS ON 
nd thinks no Phraſe ſo neat and pure, „ | 
s Votres humble Servitenr : x 1 3 
Slighrs his Lady's nice Diſdain, 
And ſometimes follows, &cc. | 


Ile plodding Student that doth look 

pon no Object but his Book; - : 
nd thinks that all he doth Proje&, | 
oo wiſe is for Old Men t'effe& : 64 

Will ſometimes eaſe his troubled Brain, 

By following, &C. | | 


he Clergy-men live Merry Lives, 

hey get fine Livings and fine Wives; 
he Church's State they finely Rule, 

et with a Cup their Zeal they'll cool: 
The Poet writes no pleaſant Strain, 
Unleſs he follows, &C. 


yſicians that with Skill profound, 

n make the fickly Patient ſound; 

hey Cure one Grief, and leave a worſe, 
all'd the Conſumption of the Purſe: 
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56 PII ISõ to Purge Melancholy. 
Vet once a Month will not refrain, 
But follows ftill, &c. 


The Lawyers, as I underſtand, _ 


Can warrant your Caſe, if it be good; - 
And tempting Fees on both ſides take, | <A 


And new Demurs can make: 
Although his chief delight is Gain, 
He follows ſtill, &c. 


The little Fox at length is found, 5— 
Where he lies lurking under Ground; _ 
He Earths himſelf in Cellars deep, | | 
When he from Mortals View would creep: 

Till gentle Slumber charms his Brain, 

And then concludes, and then concludes the Fox's Train, 
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HERE was a Maid the other Day, 
That ſighed ſore God wot; 0 

d ſaid all Wives might ſport and play, 
ut Maidens they may not: 
Il Fifteen have I liv'd ſhe ſaid, 

oor Soul, ſince I was Born; 

d if I chance to Die a Maid, 

pollo is forſworn. 


Oh, Oh, for a Husband, . 
Still this was her Song; 


1 will have a Husband, I will have a Hubbard, 


A. Husband Old er Young. 
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An Ancient Suitor to her came, 
His Beard was almoſt Grey; 
Tho' he was Old, and ſhe was Young, 
She could no longer ſtay : | 
Unto her Mother went this Maid, 
And told her by and by; 
That ſhe a Husband needs muſt have, 
She had a reaſon why: 
Oh, Ob, & c. : 


She had not been a Wedded Wife 
One quarter of a Vear; 
Burt ſhe was weary of this Life, 
And grew. into a Jeer : 
The Old Man ſnorting by her ſide, 
_ She'd novght but Sigh and Groan ; 
Did ever Woman this abide, 
»Tis better lye alone. 
Oh, Oh, Oh what a Husband, what a Life lead I, 
Out, out of ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Husband, 


Hie, fee, fie, fie, fie, fie. 


To live a Wedded Life, ſhe ſaid, 
A Twelve Month, 'tis too long; 
As I have done, poor Soul, ſhe cry d, 
That am both Fair and Young: 
When other Wives can have their Will; 
They are not like to me; | 
I mean to go and try my Skill, 


And ſeek a Remedy : ELLE 
Oh, Ob, Oh what à Husband, what a Life lead I 


Out, out of ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Husband, 
Hie, fie, fie, fie, fie, fie. | | 
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A Woman once found ot 


d 1, 
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O bootlefs I muſt needs Complain, 
a My Fate is ſo extream ; 

lov'd, and was belov'd again, 

Yet all was but a Dream: 

or as that Love was quickly got, 

do it was quickly gone; | 
touch no more a Flame ſg hot, 

Id rather lie alons.. | 
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60 | PIII S to Purge Melanchoh. 
No Creature, be ſhe ne'er ſo Fair, 
== Shall any more beguile 
1 My Fancy with a feigned Tear, 
1 Nor tempt me with a Smile: 
Pl never think Affection feign'd, 
That is ſo fairly ſnewn; wo 
Fil touch no more a Flame ſo hot, 
Td rather lie alone. 


Should now the little God conſpire 
Again t'entrap my Mind; 
And ſtrive to ſet my Heart on: Fire, 
Alaſs, the Boy's too Blind: | 
For ſuch-V'IL never venture Smiles, 
Nor hazard Mirth for none; 
Nor yet regard a Woman's Wiles, 
Td rather lie algue. | 
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The blazing Torch is ſoon. burnt out, 
The Diamond's light ahides; 
The Fire her Glory hurls about, 
The Woman her Virtue hides: 
That Spark, (if any ſhould be mine) 
That elſe ſhews like to none; 
For if to e' ery Eye ſhe ſhine, 
d rather lie alone. 


— — = — — , IT. - 7 II — . — r 64 
— * >, 2 K 5 2 Lin Me — — — In] Y © bien Mes r — — == 
= 5 : ID —.— 2 os Eee = = Rr ———— -— IL SD nin SSA Eg 2 
. . —— — +; * = ; YI er * 2 — — 7 2 

8 . wy — J ar - * K _ — * 1 * We b — K * 

E 7 # = * Ts 2 99 4 n TOY c — od. on thug CIR” 4 

2 1 a — _— * e 4 — 8 2 5 - 

Rn EIS r 844 n e a Mb. 4 — - err. - — . 

— h 5. 2% n 41 + * — 


No Woman ſhou'd deceive my Thought, 
„ With Colours not in Grain; | 
Nor put a Love fo ſlightly wrought, 
Into my Hands again : 
Til pay no more ſo dear for Wit, 
I'll live upon my own; 
Nor ſhall Affection trouble it, 


d rather lie alone. 


And ſo I'll ſet my Heart at reſt, 
My loving Labour's loſt; 
FN be no more fo rarely Bleſt, 
To be ſo ſtrangely croſt : 
The Love-loſt Tuntle ſo doth die, 
The Phenix is but One; _ 
They ſeek no Mates, no more will I, 
Ta rather lie lens. 
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Ballad of all the TRADES, 


Sit by Mr, AK EROYDE. 
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5 the Miller, the 3 Miller, 
The Miller, that beareth on his Back; | 
Te never goes to Meaſure Meal, | (the Sack. 


O the Baker, the bonny, bonny Baker, 
The Baker that is ſo full of Sin; 


But his Maid, but his Maid, but his Maid holds oper 


Ne never heats his Oven hot, (den in. 
Kut he thruſts, but be thruſts, but he thruſts his Mai- 
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O the Brewer, the luſty, luſty Brewer, 
The Brewer that Brews Ale and Beer; 

He never heats his Liquor hot, | (the Ge 7 
But he takes, but he takes, but he takes his Maid bf | 


5 1 
O the Butcher, the bloody, bloody Butcher, A 
The Butcher that ſells both Beef and Bone; A Þ 
He never grinds his Slaught'ring Knife, (his Stoll 
But his Maid, but his Maid, but his Maid muſt tu or 1 
| - 1 
O the Weaver, the wicked, wicked Weaver, 3 
That followeth a weary Trade; | like 
He never ſhoots his Shuttle right, (Mae An 
But he ſhoots, but he ſhoots, but he ſhoots firſt at or v 
| W Th 
O the Barber, the neat and nimble Barber, 
- Whoſe Trade is ne'er the worſe; | WT here 
He never gces to Waſh and Shave, (WM 1 v 
But he trims, but he trims, but he trims his Maid or v 
125 35 Th 
O the Taylor, the fine and frisking Taylor, 
. "The Taylor that gives ſo good regard; | his! 
He never goes to meaſure Lace, his va An 

But his Maid, but his Maid, but his Maid holds a 2 57 
O the Blakſmith, the luſty, luſty Blackſmith, 

The beſt of all good Fellows; | And x 
He never heats his Iron hor, - - (the Bello But 

But his Maid, but his Maid, but his Maid muſt blo F h 

In 
O the Tanner, the Merry, Merry Tanner, 

The Tanner that draws good Hides into Leather; One 
He never ſtrips himſelf to work, (togethe In 
But his Maid, but his Maid, but his Maid and be op 

| | 55 

O the Tinker, the ſturdy, ſturdy Tinker, 
The Tinker that deals all in Mettle; And 1 
He never clencheth home a Nail, -— (the Kette An 
But his Trull, but his Trull, but his Trulli holds i * 
$7 70 = $30 0 
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e Ge 3 
Haid bf 
Tune, Three Children fliding on the Thames. "oF 


A Pox upon this curſed Life, 
s Stone Where ſhall I make my moan? 
oft u or Jam troubled with a Wife, 
| Like her there's few or none. 


ike unto her there cannot be 
Another ſuch. a one: 

or when the Prieſt did Marry me, 
Then my good Days were gone. 


(Mah > 
ſt at 


herefore take heed good Neighbours all, 


I wiſh you to beware, 
or when my Wife doth Scold and Baul, 


Then Skimington is there. N 


(fich ill 
Maiddf 


his ſawey Jack behind my Back, 


And eke before my Face: 
Maintains my Wife to Bait and Strife; 


Which is a Woful Caſe. 4 


s Yall 
Ids oli 


ind now I ſee no Remedy, 
But I muſt needs complain : 
On him you know, that wrought this Woe, 


In England or in Spain. 


ther; One Skimington about doth run, 
gethe In City and in Town; | 
id hi Come Man and Child with Spear and Shield, 


And help to beat him down. 
And you good. Wives, bring out your Knives, 


And two or three then may agree, 
To break ſome of his Bones, 


63 


And cut out both his Stones; 5 


The Woman wears the BREEC HES. 
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With Rakes and Reels, and Oven-Peels, 
With Mawkin and with Flayl; 
With Whips and Slings, and other things, 
To. bear him Top and Tail, © © 


Then let him run to Mington, 
Or elſe into the Yyes, 
Where two or three they may agree 
To pick out both his Eyes. 


Then let him fly to Coventry, 
Or elſe to London. ſtone, 

And like a Wretch in Midaleſex, 
There let him make his Moan.: 


All Marry'd Men that fee him then, 
Will ſhake their Heads, and fay, 

He ſhall have neither Meat nor Drink, 
But let him march away. | 


Then all the Bells in Landon Town 
Shall ring both fine and brave, 
When they haye bury'd Skiminzton, 
And laid him in his Grave. 5 
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She the more perſiſted, 


Then ſhe did diſcover, 


Ju long reſiſted | | , i 
IWully's fierce deſire ; ; 


Coyneſs rais'd his Fire. 
When he'd reap'd the Treaſure, 

And the Virgin's Spoils, 
He found ſuch ſhort Pleaſure, 

Anſwer'd not his Toils. 


Jenny lay neglected 

In her Lover's Arms, 
When ſhe was rejected, 

She try'd all her Charms: 


That no Trick, nor Art, 
Tho't might win a Lover, 
Cou'd regain his Heart. 
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Kar y's Beauty. On Madam K. W. 


— 8 — 


K Aty's a Beauty ſurpaſſing, | 
She's a Sweet Garden to paſs in, 

In Town there is not like a Laſs in, p 
So Sweet, ſo Charming is ſhe. W 


Her Eyes like Stars do ſo twinkle, 


Her Face is ſmooth, without wrinkle, me h 
Her Chin's adorn'd with a Dimple, h 
Like the Charms above her Knee. Alas 
Her Lips as Red as a Roſe is, 22 
And round and pretty her Noſe is; * 
Her Breath's a ſweet mixture of Poeſies; = TRY 


None on Earth's compar'd to the. 


Her Belly's a Hill of Sweet Pleaſure, 
In Buſh enclos'd lies the Treaſure, 
If once you make but a Seaſure, 
Your loſt in an Extaſie. 
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PILLs to Purge Melancholy, 


The QUEEN of MAY. 


Pon a time I chanced to walk along a Green, | 
Where pretty Laſſes danced in ſtrife to | 
. | geen; 
me homely dreft, ſome handſom, ſome pretty, and 
= * (ſome gay, 
t who excell d in Dancing, muſt be the Queen of May. 


om Morning till the Evening, their Controverſy held, 
nd I, as Judge, ſtood gazing on, to Crown her that 

ä (excell'd; 
t laſt when Phebus Steeds had drawn their Wayn 
(away, 


e found and crown'd a Damſel to be the Queen of 
a, | ; (May. 


Full 
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Full well her Nature from her Face I did admire 
Her Habit well become her, altho' in poor Attire; 
Her Carriage was ſo good, as did appear that Day, 
That ſhe was juſtly choſen to be the Queen of My. 


'Then all the reſt in Sorrow, and ſhe in ſweet Conte 
Gave over till the Morrow, and homewards __ theff 

? | | X (wen 
But ſne of all the reſt, was hindred by the way, 

For ev'ry Youth that met her, muſt Kiſs the Queen 


87 (1 


At laſt I caught and ſtay'd her a while with me alone 
And on a Bank I laid her, when all the reſt were gon 
She fearing ſome Miſchance, cry'd out, forbear I pn 
Yet I could ſtill do nothing but Kiſs the Queen of \y 


Thus we together tumbled ar leaſt an hour or more, 
And like a Fool, I Fumbled, as I had dene before: 
But when that Night was come, by chance I got the dy 
And yet a laſs, did nothing elſe but Kiſs the Queen of My 


Fer thoughts of coming thither, both Grief and Joy N 


She ſmil'd and wept together, yet knew not boy 

— Wh 

And ſtill deſir'd to go, but yet ſhe ſeem'd to ſtay, 
Yet I alas, &c. | 


Sheſigh'd and pray'd for pity that I would once give! 
Yet were her Words ſo Wity, they ſhew'd ſhe * | 
mori 

Then ſeeming to defend it, her Fort ſhe did betray; 
Yet I alaſfs, &c. | — 


Thus ſhaking Hands at laſt we part, but ſhe appear'd 


Both heavy Ey'd and Hearted, with that ſhe = , 2 
car Wil 
Then turning round we parted, ſhe ſpeechleſs he | "By 
wi 
And 


Becauſe I could do nothing but Kiſs the Queen of Mil 
| : 
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The True W OR LD. 
2 EY -+ 1 


] Hey fay the World is full of Pelf, 
& Burt I think there's no Chink, 
ren For I have little my ſelf; 

ben Pockets are full, then Gentlemen borrow, 
And one ought not to truſt, 5 
To be paid as to Morrow, 


Then 


70 2 P ILLS fo Purge Melancholy 


CHORUS: 


Typen let them ſeek the World throughout, 
From the Uſurer, to his beſt Friend, 


Ask here, and act there, 
And the Devil a Penny they'll lend. 


Your honeſt Citizens bends the Brow, 
And complains there's no Gains, 
For to be got by Gentlemen now; 
For when he does his Book ſurvey, 
He doth find more left behind, | 
Then ſwears they'll never pay. 
Then let them, &C. 


When Gentlemen to th'Scrivners come, 
They will crave their Name to have, 

And the next day will give them their Doom ; 
Mean time the Uſurer Plots his Head, 

About the 'ſtate left of late 
By the Father who is yet ſcarce Dead, 


Then let them, &C. 


If you your Gameſter will accoſt, 
He'll prevent your Intent, 

With G6— D- him his Money's loſt, 
Your Courtier he can Kiſs your Hand, 


Cog and Lie, and deny, 
And ſwear if he had it, you ſhall it command. 


Then let them ſeel the World throughout, 
From the Uſurer, to his beſt Friend, 
Ak here, and ask there, 
And the Devil a Penny they i lend. 
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The RIDDLE. 
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Y pretty Maid, fain would I know 
What thing it is will breed Delight, 
at ſtrives to ſtand, yet cannot go, 
hat feeds the Mouth that cannot bite. 
With a Humbledum, Grumbleaum, humbledum 5 


dum hey. a 4 
With a Humbledum, Grumbleaum „ bumbleaum grumbles 
lum fey, W 
it 
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With @ Humbledum, Grumbledum, humbledum 


With a Humbledum, emen, humbled, 
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PIIILS to Purge Melanchoh. 


It is. a pretty ricking thing, 

A pleaſing and : ſtanding 7 

*T was the Truncheon Mars did uſe, 
A Bed-ward bit which Maidens chuſe. 
.. Witha Humbledum, Ke. | 


It is a Shaft of Cupid's cut, | 

*T will ſerve to Rove, to Prick, to Butt; 

There's never a Maid, but by her will 

Will keep it in her Quiver HE 7- 
With a Humbledum, GC --* 


*Tis a Fryer with a Bald-Head, 

A Staff to beat a Cuckold Dead; 

It is a Gun that ſhoots point-blank ; 

It hits berwixt a Woman's Flank, 
With a Humbledum, &c. 


Ir has a Head much like a Mole's, 
And yet it loves to creep in Holes: 
The faireſt She that e'er took Life, 
For love of this, became a Wife. 


CHORUS. 


3 


aum hey. 


dum hey. 
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The BEE-HIVE. 


|Y Miftreſs is a Hive of Bees in yonden flowry 
(Garden, 
her they come with loaden Thighs, to eaſe them 
(of their Burden :- - 
under the Bee-Hive lierh the Wax, and under the 
| (Wax is Honey. 
nder her Waſte her Belly i is plac d, and under that 


(her Cn 
L. IV. | E om N 


P L Ls to Purge . 5 


My Miſtreſs is a Mine of Gold, would that it were 


cher Pleaſure f 
Jo let me dig within her Mould, and roll among her 


(TI reature f 


As under the Moſs the Mould doth 1 and under the 
(Mould i is 5 


So under, &c. 


My Miſtreſs in a Morn of May, which drops of Dey 


(down ſtilleth Mp 
Where cer ſhe goes to ſport and play, the Dew dow 


| (ſweetly trillech 
As under the Sun the Miſt doth lye, ſo under the Mi 


(it is Sunny, 


So under, &c. 


10 My | | My Miſtrefs 1 is a 8 Spring, that yieldeth ſtore 5 
14 Water ſwell 
That doth refreſh each wither'd thing lies troddu 


(under Feet 
Her Belly is both white and ſoft, and downy as an 


| (Bunn 8 
That many Gallants wiſh full oft to Play but with bj 


(C- 


My Miſtreſs hath the Magick Sprays, of late ſhe tak 
( (ſuch wondrous pai 

That ſhe can pleaſing Spirits raiſe, and alſo lay thay 
: (down agall 
Such power hath my tripping Doe, my 1— ẽ. 
unn 

That many would their Lives forego, to play but vi 
(her C-1 
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on The forgetful MOTHER. 
5 her E 

ſure. 
r the 
Lony, 


Dey 
lleth, 
down 
Neth, 
> Mil 
Inn), 


ore © 
Wee 
od der 
Feet 0 
*. 8 Fes! gt! 
unn f 
ith he 
C-1 


e tak 


s pal 
y the 
agi 
- pre 
Bun 
ut Wi | | | a 3 ; + | 
C-1 Y Mother ſhe will not endure 
9 „That I ſhould Married be, 
Itho my Father do procuree 
A Husband fit for me; [09K CANAL 
herein ſhe doth me much abuſe, = 
y Father's profer to refuſe; 15 
or younger Maids than J are ſped, 5 75 
d yet forſooth, I muſt not Wed. | 15 


* 
n 
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My Mother ſhe breeds all the Jars, 

And ill ſhe does me uſe, 
And Love and Age breeds all the Wars, 
- Which grieves me to refuſe. 
Before ſhe was as old as I, © 
She with a Man ſix Weeks did lie; 
Judge, you how much ſhe doth me wrong, 
To make me live a Maid ſo long. 


For now I am of lawful Years, _ 

A Twelve Month's time and more, 

As by the Church-Book plain appears, 
Which doth my Age implore. 

For now I am Sixteen years old, 
Why ſhouldI then be thus controul'd, 
And diſcontent to lie alone; | 
None knows my Grief, but by their own. 


VVI 


| * VVi 

IT do believe in Heart and Mind, 

There is no greater Pain \ 

Can fall upon us V Voman-kind, Metl 

And breedeth all our Pain, | 
To lie alone, all by my ſelf, | Bein, 

I .t breeds Diſeaſe, inftead of Health; Quo! 

And ſhortly it will end my Days, 1 

For ſo I know the Doctor ſays. | A pre 


My Father's Care I much commend, _- | ha 
And Pains that he doth take; Althe 
My Mother ſpeaks not as a Friend, pere 
That I ſhan't have a Mate. 
Altho' my Mother doth refuſe And « 
That I my youthful time ſhould uſe, 
I mean not long to ſtay un-wed, mn There 
Nor yet to keep my Maiden- head. That 
| fs £57167) But n 
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PII IS to Purge Melanchoh, '77 M8 


CUCKOLDS A. 


N O T long ago as all alone I lay upon my Bed, 
LN *'Twixt ſleeping and waking, this Maggot came 
. | | (in my Head, 
VVhich caus'd me in the Mind to be, the meaning for 
55 | (to know, 
VVith Skill and V Vit, and then I writ of a all 
| a-row, 


Methoughts T heard A Man and's VVife, as they ag e 
| i A 

Being quite void of ſtrife, ſhe thus ro him did fay, a 

Quoth ſhe, Sweet-heart, if thou wilt Sport, my Love, 

5 Ito thee Vil ſhow 

A pretty thing ſhall make thee ſing of Cuckolds all a-row: 


Peace V Vife, quoth he to her again, I'm ſure thou doſt 
FE SED (but Jeſt, 
Altho' I am Cornuted 1 I am no common Beaſt ;. 
Yet ev'ry VVoman's like to thee, for ought that I do 
| 1 (know, 

And each Man may be like to me, Cuckold: al a. row. 


There's neither Lord, nor Gentleman, Citizen, or Clown, 
That liveth in the City, or the Country Town, 
But may carry Horns about them, tho they them never 


F a 6 (blow, 
or Gallants are like other Men, Cuckolds al a. row. * 
; Ey >= ; Your ll 
. „ ed Tr OR oy 


= Your Tradeſmen in the City, that ſells by V Veight 


Fa 7 | And he and I will ſoon agree, like Cuckaldt all a- rom. | 
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| | (and Meaſure, 

Perhaps may wear a horned Brow, for Profit or for 
es? <7 es (Pleaſure, 
VVhen they to ſell their VVares begin, that make {| 
1 8 | (great a ſhow, Ml 
Their V Vives may play at In and In, Cuckolds al a. rm. 


Your Country prating Lawyers that gets the Devil | 
| | (and all 


That Pleads every. Term in Weſtminſter Hall, | 
His VVifeinthe Country, for ought that he does know, 
May let his Client haye a Fee, Cuckolds all a-row. 


Tbe Parſon of the Pariſh I hope ſhall not go free, 
VVhile he is in his Study, another may be 
A dandling of his V.Vife, and do the thing you know, 
And make him wear his Corner'd Cap, Cuckolds al 


(a. on. 


If any one offended be, and think I do him wrong, ; 
For naming of a Cuckold, in this my merry Song, 
Let him ſubſcribe his Name, and eke his Dwelling ſhow, 
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BAC CH US gaiaſt CUPI D. 


1OW, — —— . 0 4 — —— 
i 
or. | 


PV Friend leave off thy Thinking, Ds 


Caſt thy Cares and Love away; 


Troubles ſtill are drown'd in Drinking, 
ow, Do not, do not then delay; 2 
Ns Bacchus cares not for thy V Vill, 


But will have us Drinking ſtill. 


Do but view this Glaſs of-Clarer, | | 
How invitingly it looks; * | 
Drink it quickly, or you'll marr it, 
Pox of han." or of Books: | 
Let us have good ſtore of VVine, WE.” 
Hang him then that does repine. | 


Call the Drawer, bid him fill it, 
As full as ever it can hold: 
O take heed you do not ſpill it, 
Tis more precious far than Gold; 
Let us Drink, and then twill prove, 
Drinking's better Sport than Love. 
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And as abſolute a Bit, 
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VVbhat avails the Name of Madam? 
Came not all from Father Adam? 


e LOVER: e 
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JOAN 20 ber LADY. 


They 
Thoſ 
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= 7he: 


'Ver 
here 
oth 1 
WW oth ! 
| Then 


When 
nd 

5 hen” 
Vhat | 
Then 


- T% wait — 
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Ls. ſweet now do not frown, 


Nor in Anger call me Clown, 
For your Servant Jaan may prove, 
Like your ſelf, as deep in Love; 


Man's ſweet liquoriſh T ooth to fit. 
The Smock alons the difference makes, 
"Cauſe yours is ſpun of ſiner Flax. 
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VVhere does one exceed the other ? 
VVas not Eve our common Mother? 
Then what odds 'twixt you and. Joan? 
Truly in my Judgment, none.. 

The Smock, &c. 


Ladies are but Blood and Bone, 
kin and Sinews, ſo is Joan, 
Joan's a Piece for a Man to bore, 
VVith his VVimble, your's no more. 

Then what odds, &c. 


PT 


lt is not your flaunting Tires, 
Are the cauſe of Men's Deſires; ; 
They're other Darts which Luſts purſue, 
Thoſe Joan has as well as you. 

= Then, &c. . 


> 


EV Vhat care we for Glorious Lights, 
EV Vomen are uſed in the Nights; 

nd in Night in VVomen-kind, 
Kings and Clowns like Sport do find. 
Then, &C, | 


Vere there two in Bed together, 

here's not a Pin to chuſe twixt either; 

oth have Eyes, and both have Lips; "SN 
oth have Thighs, and both have Hips. 

| Then, GC. © 


When your Hand puts out the Candle, 
nd you at laſt begin to handle, 

Then you go about to do 

Vhat you ſhould be done unto. 
Then, &. Kere 


Vao can but in Conſcience ſay; 
ie, fie, for ſhame away, away, | | 1 
utting Finger in the Eye, | | 2 
i you have a freſh Supply. s 
Then, GC, | 


Vie Es consenzs 
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CONSENT at aft... 


F Adys, why doth: Love torment you? 
Cannot I your Griefs remove ? 

I there none that can content you 
With the ſweet delights of Love? 
O No, uo, no, ub, 40 : O No, no, uo, uo, no, uo, 90: 
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Beauty in a perfect Meaſure, 

Hath the Love and wiſh of all: 
Dear, than ſhall I wait the Pleaſure, 
RY That commands my Heart and all. 
120 © No, &c. 
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If I grieve, and you can eaſe me, 

Will you be ſo fiercely bent, . 
Having wherewithal to pleaſe me, 

Muſt I ſtill be Diſcontent? 


O No, &c. 


If I am your faithful Servant, | 
And my Love does ſtill remain; 
Will you think it ill deſerved, 
To be favour'd for my pain ? 
O No, &c. 


If I ſhould then but crave a Favour, 
Which your Lips invite me to; 
Will you think it ill Behaviour 
Thus to ſteal a Riſs or two? 
O No, &c. 


All Amazing Beauty's Wonder, | 
May I preſume your Breaſt to touch? 
Or to feel a little under, | 
Will you think I do too much? 
O No, &c. 4 


Once more faireſt, let me try ye, 
| Now my with is fully ſped, 
If all Night, I would lie by ye, 
Shall I be refus'd your Bed. 5 
O No, uo, no, uo, 10: O No, 15, ub, no, uo, ub, na, 
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' The Glory of all Cucxorps Wit 
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Lien Lordlings to my Story, 

I will Sing of Cuckold Glory; 
And thereat let none be vext, 
None can tell whoſe Turn is next: 
And tho' it now is held in ſcorn, 


I'll Sing the praiſe of noble HORN. 


Diana was a Virgin pure, 
Among the reſt Chaite and Demure; 

But you know well that I am ſure, 

What Acteon did endure : 

Tf Men have HORNS from ſuch as ſhe; 


E pray than let us all agree, 
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Let thy Friend enjoy his Reſt, 

Vhat tho' he wears. Aﬀeon's Creit;" 
Malice nor Venome at him ſpit, - 
Je wears but what the Gods think fits 
onfeſs he is by Fime's Recorder, 
night of great Dianas Order. 


E 


=. was no Venial Sinner, 
et ſhe hath a Man within her; 
nd to cut off Cuckold: Scorns, 
| he decks his Head with Silver HORN 8. 
3 nd if the Man in Heaven's thus Dreſt, 
e Men o on Earth like him are Bleſt. 
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| 8 G have I grieved for to ſee 


Of all Eftates in each Degree ; 
J have Laugh'd, I have Quaft and have Wept, 


And a ſtir like a Cur have I kept: | 
But now here I. ſtand with a Whip in my Hand, 


Come along, come along, come along, come along, 1 


(laſh 


Come you Divines that ſhould be Pure, 

That keep a Man to ſerve the Cure; 

You do Teach not to Preach, but to ſhow 

Places fine, Such Divines as you are flow : 

Your Benefits you'll keep, whilſt another feeds the She 
Come along, &C. 


Come you that live ſo by the Law, - 
That keep your Neighbours ſo in Awe; 

Tf a Hog or a Beaſt you eſpy 

In the Ground, to the Pound they muſt hie: 


Whole Towns you will bruit with a Pettifogging Su 


Come along, &c. 


Come you that brag ſo of your Wealth, 
Becauſe you have a little Pelf; 
"Tis your Gold makes you ſo bold to do wrong, 


Men are the worſe that your Purſe is ſo ſtrong: 


To build houſes high to the Peoples Miſery, 


Come along, &c. 
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what's become of the Eſtate, 
e which your Father left of late ; | 
u have no care for to ſpare, but to ſpend, 


| you bring ev'ry thing to an end: ( Wealth, 


u'll Drink away your Health, and Dice away your 
ome along, &c. | 


me you Quack-ſalvers that do kill 

xetimes a Patient by your Skill; 

u will urge them to Purge and let Blood, 

u will tell that it. will do them good: (the worſe, 


u will eaſe them of their Purſe, tho their Bodies be 


ome along, & c. 


me you. Ladies that do wear 

ore Faſhions than Sundays in the Year ; 

ith your Locks, Ribbond Knots, and filk Roſes ; 
ith your Spots on your Face and your Noſes: _ 
ur bear Breaſts and your Back, diſcover what you lack, 
Come along, &c. | — — 2 


me you Tradeſmen of the City, 


hat are ſo Cunning and ſo Witty; 
would know how you grow Rich ſo faſt, 


on will ſwear you fell your Ware for leſs than't coſt: 


relſe you'll give the buying, but I'll not believe the 
Come along, &C. by (thing, 


ome along you Puritan, _ 

hat make your ſelf a Holy Man; 

ho' you lift up your Eyes when you Pray, 
nd frequent Four Sermons in a Day; 23 
nder pretence of pure Life, and yet will Kiſs your 
Come along, &C. : (Neighbour's Wife, 


ut now I am ſo weary grown 


hat I muſt let the reſt alone; 


ſhould flaſh more with my Laſh, did I dare, 


lany more, now therefore them I ſpare : 


he reſt I leave to the Judges and the Sheriffs, 


Aud they ſhall laſh you. i 
| True 
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* MY Mind to me a Kingdom is, 
Such perfect Joys therein I find; 
That it excels all other Bliſs, | 
The World affords or grows by Kind: 
Tho' much I want that moſt would have, 
Yet ſtill my Mind forbids to crave. 
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1 No Princely Pomp, no Wealthy ſtore, 
911 No force to win the Victory; 
1 No cunning Wit to ſalve a Sore, 
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Sol” No fhape to feed a loving Eye: 
1 To none of theſe am I in Thrall, 
For why, my Mind to me is all. Cet 
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ntent I live with this my ſtay, 
with no more then may ſuftice ; 
reſs to bear no mighty Sway, 


ook what I want, my Mind ſupplies: | 


us do 1 Triumph like a King, 
tent with that my Mind doth bring. 


e have too much, and yet do want, 
little have, but wiſh no more; 

ey are but Poor, for much they want, 
nd I am Rich with little ſtore: 

ey Poor, I Rich, they Beg, I give, 

ey lack, I leave, they Pine, I live. 


e weigh their Pleaſure by their Luſt, 
heir Wiſdom by the rage of Will; 
eir Treaſure is their only Truſt, 


nd crooked Craft their School of Skill 2 


all the Pleaſure I can find, 
he Content of a quiet Mind. 


Health is Wealth and perfect Eaſe, 
Conſcience clean, my chief defence; 
o not ſeek by Bribes to pleaſe, | 
or by Deceit to give Offence : 
us do I live, thus will I die, 
u'd all did as well as I. 
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3 late with Jenny Walking, 


Like a Lout with his Love ſat talking, 
When he ſhould be doing Reaſon: 
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Jockey loſt, Fockey loſt, 
time to Dally, his time to Dally, 
hilſt he cry'd, Sweet, ſweet, ſweet, 
zet Jenny, ſball I? ſhall 7? 


„as muſt Woman uſe, | 

o deny when they would have it, 

h faint Tongue ſhe did refuſe, 

hen her Looks did ſeem to crave it: 

Still he cry'd, ſtill he cry'd, _ 

n he ſhou'd dally, when he ſhou'd dally, 
Jenny ſweet, ſweet, ſweet, ſweet, | 
Sweet Jenny, ſhall 1? ſhall 1? 


that now was grown more willing, 
hen the ſaw his backward dealing, 
prevent her own Heart's illing, 
ith a Sigh her Love revealing, 
Said alaſs! ſaid alaſs! 2 


n he would dally; when he would dally, 1 


Now you ſtand Sweet, ſweet, ſweet, 
Sweet Jenny, Shall 1? Shall I? 


erceiv'd by her Replying, — 36 

hat a Nay was Yea, in Wooing, - 

that asking without trying, | 

as the way to Love's Undoing ; 

Now he knows, now he knows, 

n he ſhould dally, when he ſhould dally, 
Not to fland ſweet, ſweet, ſweet, | 
Sweet Jenny Shall 1? Shall 1? 
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The Wanton TRICK. 


Play 
d cal 
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ſtring 
white 
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ſhe v 
Id eve 
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Dwever 
OFob, 
op, & 


JF 22 any one long for a Muſical Song, 
Altho' that his Hearing be thick, 

The ſound that it bears will raviſh his Ears, 
Whoop, tis but a Wanton Trick. 


A pleaſant young Maid on an Inſtrument: play 
hat knew neither Note, nor Prick; 
She had a 2 Will to live by her Skill, 


Whoo 

Ps many 
he Muf 
IS Vial 
Wop, &xc 


A Youth in that Art well ſeen in nis Part, 
They call'd him Darbyſbire Dick, 

Came to her a Suitor, and wou'd be ce Tutor, 
12 8 &c. 
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un with his Bow he was not 8 
s Fingers were nimble and quick, 


| En he * on his Baſs, he raviſh'd the Laſs, 
| op, ; 


od her and Taught her, until he had wade 
h hold out a Crotchet and Prick, (her 

by his direction, ſne came to Perfection, 4 
, & co. 


Playing and Wooing he ſtill would be doing, 
d call'd her his pretty ſweet Chick: | 
8 Motion brought her to Devotion, 

0p, CC. 


eas d her ſo well, that backwards ſhe el, 
d ſwooned, as tho' ſhe were ſick; 

veet as his Note, that up went her Coat, 
op, &C. 


ſtring of his Fiat ſne put to the Trial, 
l ſhe had the full length of the Stick? 
— 3 Belly'd Late ſhe Ter to his Flute, 
— &c. 


5 ſhe with her Late, 3 with his Flute, 
1d every Crotchet and Prick!!! 

* at leiſure, yet paid for the Pleaſure, 
08d, &C. 


il. fring burſt, her Tuten dhe Curſt, 

lay wever ſhe play'd with the Stick, 

* to June ſhe was quite out of 2 
wop, 


b ſneming her Hand to ks hs Pin ſand, 
he Muſick within her grew Thick, _ 
is Vial and Lute xppeared * Fruit, 


07, WP, &c. 
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And then ſhe repented, that e'er ſhe conſented, 
To have either Note or Prick ; 

For Learning ſo well made her Belly to ſwell, 
Whoop, &c. 


All Maids * make trial of a "Ries or a Via, 
Take heed how you handle the Stick: = 

If you like not this Order, come try my Recorde, 
Whoop, &c. 


And if chat this Ditry forth th not fit ye, 
I know not what Mufick to Prick, 


There's never a Strain but in time will be twain, 
Js tis but a Wanton Trick. 


The S MAI D S. 
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M Aids are grown ſo Coy of late, 
Forſooth they will not Marry; 

Tho' they're in their Teens and paſt, 
They ſay they yet can tarry : . 

But if they knew how ſweer a thing 
It is in Youth to Marry, | 

They would ſell their Hoſe and Smock, 
E'er they ſo long would tarry. 


Winter Nights are long you know, 
And bitter cold the Weather, - 

Then who's ſo fond to lie alone, 

When two may lie together? 

And is't not brave when Summer comes, 
With all the Fields inrolled, 

To take & Greem-Gown on the Graſs, 
And wear it uncontrouled? 


For ſhe that is moſt Coy of all, 
If ſhe had time and leiſure, 

Would lay away ſevereſt Thoughts, 
And turn to Mirth and Pleafure : 
For why, the faireſt Maid ſometimes 
Puts on the Face of Folly, | 
And Maids do ne'er repent ſo much 

As when they are too Holy. 
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The North- Country Man's SON 
vn the 4 zew of London Sights 8 
Set by I. AKEROYDE. | 


WQ Hen Ize came firſt to London Town, 

| Ize war a Noviz, as many mo Men are; 

Ize thought the King had liv'd at the Crown, 
And all the way to Heaven had been thro? the Sill 


Tze zet up my Horſe, and Ize went to Powls, 

Uad« nigs, quoth I, what a Kirk beth here, 
Then Ize did ſwear by all Kurſon Souls, 
It was a Mile Jong, or very near. 


—_— 
* ed 
»2F. 1 Mt... 2. 
A 


The top wor as high as any Hill; 

A Hill, quoth I, nay as a Mountain, 
But Ize went up with very good Will, 
But gladder was 1 to come down again. 
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For as I went up, my Head ga round, 

Then be it known to all Kurſon People; 
Man is no little way fro the Ground, 
When he's o'th* top of Paul's Steeple. 


ze lay down my Hat, and Ize went to Pray, 
But wor not this a pitiful Caſe? 
vor Ize had done, it wor ſtolen away, 
Who'd a thought Thieves had been in that place. 


low vor my Hat Ize made Srear moan, 
A ſtander by then to me ſaid, EE 

hou doſt not obſerve the Script re aright; 
For thou mun'a watch'd as well as pray d. 


rom thence to Weſtminſter Ize went, © 

Where many 4 brave Lawyer Ize did ſee 
ut zome there had a bad intent, 5 
I'm zure my Purfe was ſtolen from me. 


- 
2 
: 
br 


Jow co zee the Tombs was my deſire, 
Ize went with many brave Fellows ſtore; 
e gan them a Penny, that was their Hire, *Y 
And he's but a Fool that will give any more. | ai 


hen through the Rooms the Fellow me led, | oP 
Where all the Zights were to be zeen; 5 
d ſnuffling told me through the Noſe, 

What formerly the Names of thoſe had been. 


ere lies, quoth he, Henry the Third, 

Thou ly'ſt like a Knave, he ſays never a Word; 
Ind here lies Richard the Second Interr'd, 

And here ſtands good Ring Eaward's Sword. 


d under this Chair Ties Jacob's Stone, 
The very ſame Stone is now 11 the Chair; 8 
very good Jeſt; had Jacob but One? | = 
How got he ſo many Sons without a pair? 58 
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Ize ſtaid not there, but down with the Tide, 
Ize made great haſt, and Ize went my way; 

For Ize was to zee the 5 570 —_ 
And the Paris: Garden all in a Day. 


When Ize came there, Ize was in a Rage, 
9 Ize rail'd on him that kept the Bears; , 
1 Inſtead of a Stake, was ſuffer'd-a Stage, 

5 And in Hunks his Houſe a Crew of Prayers, 


Then through the Bridge to the Tower Ize went, 
With much ado Ize entered in: | 
And after a Penny that I had ſpent, | | G 
One with a loud Voice did thus begin. BE 
"This Lyon's the King's, and that's the Queen's 
And this is the Princes that ſtands hereby :) KK 
With that I went near to look in the Den, 
Cods body! quoth he, why come you ſo nigh 


Tze made great haſte unto my Inn, 
Ize Zupt, and Ize went to Bed betimes ; | 
Ie Slept, and Ize Dream'd what I had Zeen, 3 
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And wak'd again by Cheap-fide Chimes, W-— 


d, 
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5411 4D of the Courtier and the Country 
Clown. , 


VR Courtiers ſcorn we Country Clowns, 
Wie Country Clowns care not for Court; 
e' be as merry upon the Dow nz, 
you are at Midnight with all your Sport, 
| | With a Fadding, &. 


awk, you Hunt, you lie upon Pallets, 
Eat, you Drink, the Lord knows how ; 
t upon Hillocks, and pick up our Sallets, 
drink up a Sillibub under a Cow. 
With a Fadding, &. 
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Your Maſques are made for Knights and Lords, 
And Ladies that go fine and gay ; 
We Dance to ſuch Muſick the Bag-pipe affords, 
And trick up our Laſſes as well as we may. 
| With a Fadding, | 


Your Cloaths are made of Silk and Sattin, 
And ours are made of good Sheeps Grey ; 
You mix your Diſcourſes with pieces of Latin, 
We ſpeak our Engliſh as well as we may. 
| With a Fidadin, | 


Your Chambers are hung with Cloth of Arras, 
Our Meadows bedeck d as fine as may be; 
And from our Sport you never ſhall bar us, 
Since Joan in the Dark, is as good as my Lady. 
With a Fadding,\ 


You Courtiers clip and cult upon Beds, 
We Jumble our Laſſes upon the Graſs; _ 
And when we have gotten their Maiden-heads, 


They ſerve to make a Courtier's Laſs. | ook. 
ö With a Faddis 4 At 
f V | here r 
You Dance Courants and the French Braul, Provi 

We Jig the Morris upon the Green; 
And we make as good ſport in a Country-Hall, Nis Stor 
As you do before the King and the Queen. The je 
| T_ With a Fadd o help 
| 75 That 1 

Then Ladies do not us diſdain, 

Although we wear no gaudy Cloaths; nd ſo r 
You'll find as much Pith in a Country Swain, WM He fat 
When he plucks up your gay Embroider'd CifWromoter 
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Ool- Lorrel would needs have the Devil his Gueſt, 
And bid him once into the Peak to Dinner; 
Vhere never the Fiend had ſuch a Feaſt, 

Provided him yet at the charge of a Sinner. 


is Stomach was queaſie, (for coming there Conch'd) 


n. MW Tt jogging had caus'd ſome Crudities riſe ; 
go help it he call'd for a Puritan poach'd, 
That uſed to turn up the Eggs of bis Eyes. 
| And ſo recovered unto his Wiſh, 
= He ſat him down, and he fell to Eat; ; 


romoter in Plumb-broth was the firit Diſh, 
His own privy Kitchin had no ſuch Meat. 


et tho' with this he much were taken, 

Upon a ſudden he ſhifted his Trencher, 

5 ſoon as he ſpied the Bawd and Bacon, 

By this you may note the Devil's a Wencher. 
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Six pickled Taylors ſliced and cut, 
Sempſters, Tire-women, fit for his Pallet; 
With Feather-Men and Perfumes put, 
Some Twelve in a Charger to make a grand Sal 


A Rich fat Uſurer ſtew'd in his Marrow, 

And by him a Lawyers Head and Green-ſawce ; 

Both which his Belly took in like a Barrow, 
As if till then he had never ſeen Sawce. 


Then Carbonado'd and Cook'd with pains, 
Was brought up a Cloven Serjeant's Face; 
The Sawce was made of the Yeoman's Brains, 
That has been beaten out with his own Mace. 


Two roaſted Sheriffs came whole to the Board, 
(The Feaſt had nothing been without em) 

Both living and dead they were Fox'd and Furr'd, 
Their Chains like Sauſages hung about 'em. 


The very next Diſh was the Mayor of a Town, And 
With a Pudding of Maintenance thruſt in his Bel Th 
Like a Gooſe in the Feathers dreſt in his Gewn, That 
And his couple of Hinch-Boys boil'd to a Jelly. Ha 


A London Cuckold hot from the ſpit, | And 

And when the Carver up had broke him; = VW 
The Devil chopt up his Head at a bit, In th 

But the Horns were very near like to have choak di Of 
The Chine of a Letcher too there was roaſted, From 
With a plump Harlot's Haunch and Garlick; O7 
A Pandor's Pettitoes that had boaſted Our 


Himſelf for a Captain, yet never was Warlike. A 


A large fat Paſty of a Midwife hot, 
And for cold bak'd Meat into the Story ; 
A reverend Painted Lady was brought, 


And Coftin'd in Cruſt till now ſhe was hoary. 
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To theſe, an overgrown Juſtice of the Peace, 
With a Clark like a Gizard thruſt under each Arm; 

And Warrants for Sippets laid in his own Greaſe, *' 
Set over a Chaffing-diſh to be kept warm. 


The Jowl of a Jaylor ſerved for Fiſh, © 
A Conſtable ſous'd with Vinegar by; _ 
Two Aldermen-Lobſters aſleep in a Diſn, 
A Deputy-Tart, a Church-Warden-Pye. 


All which devour'd he, then for a cloſe, 
Did for a full Draught of Darby call; 
„ He heav'd the huge Veſſel up to his Noſe, 
Ce, And left not till he drank up all. 


1, Then from the Table he gave a ſtart, | 
Where Banquet and Wine were nothing ſcarce ;. 
All which he ſtarted away with a Fart, : 

From whence it was called the Devil's Arſe. 


And there he made ſuch a breath with the Wind, 
The hole too ſtanding open the while; - 

That the ſcent of the Vapour before and behind, 
Hath foully perfamed moſt part of the Ule,  - 


And this was Tobacco, the Learned ſuppoſe, 
Which fince in Country, Court and Town; 

In the Devil's Gliſter-pipe ſmoaks at the Noſe} 1 
Of Polecat and Madam, of Gallant and Clown. 


Or any thing elſe that's feaſt for the Fiend; 
Our Captain and we cry God ſave the King, 
And ſend him good Meat and Mirth without end. 


From which wicked Weed, with Swine's-fleſh and Ling, 
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iT 
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Am a Lover, and tis true; 

Fair Daphne I'm in Love with you; 
Woman thou art, for ought I ſee, E 
Yet more aſſur'd I wiſh to be: 


r 
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| ch Trial then do not refuſe, 
s all Men in their Bargains uſe. 


ſen feel the Pullen when they lay, 

they be Plump, and fo wou'd I, 

len ride their Nags, and try their Pace, 
he like would I do in this caſe. 
ho will buy Land, e'er they do know, 
Vhat Fruit on it is apt to grow? | 


ow if any of my Parts, or all, 

ou will then to Tryal call, 

ou ſhall both ſee, and feel, and taſte, _ — 
eſt you repent 2 Bargain paſt: _ 
hen Part with Part let us Compare, 
here's no Deceit in open Ware. 


our Legs and Feet are ſtrait and fine, 
nd look you here pray what are mine? 


ou have a round and luſty Thigh; 


id look you here, pray what have I? 
ut yet that part that all muſt bind, 
new not, leaſt you ſtrike me Blind. 
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1 Have been Zaſt, and I have been e, 

1 I have been far in the Norrh- Country; 

I have drank Wine and Beer of the beſt, 
And Liquor that Men call ſe. 


I've been in Flanders and in France, 
I've been in Spain and Traly; 

And I've ſeen many a Man by chance, 
Fall down to the Ground with Jpſe. 


The ſtrongeſt Wine in Flanders or Spain, 
Or yet in the Palſzrave's Country, 
Is nothing like t'our Engliſh Ale, 
That Liquor of Life, call'd 7p/e. 


The ſtrongeſt Soldier that ever did fight, 
Or the braveſt Commander of a Marſbalſea, 
May be brought to the Ground, I hold him a Gr 
I he ſwagger too long with 1p/e. 


The Preacher, the Teacher, the: Prieſt and the. Clar 
The Doctor of Law and Divinity; 

May ſtumble and fall ſometimes in the Dark, 
If their Caps be. fudled with 71p/e. 


It makes grave Counſellors ſlumber and ſleep, 
When they ſhould ſpeak they cannot ſee, 

They fir like Momes, for want of Wit, 
When their Caps be fudled with Igſe. 
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e whifling Gallants of the Inns. of Court, 
bo hinder their Studies certainly, 

They're ſometimes glad to pawn their Suit, 
For fudling their Caps with 7p/e.' 


he Papiſt, the Puritan Proteſtant too, 
And all other Religions whatever they be, 
Altho' in ſome Points they cannot agree, 

Yet none of them differ in Ipſe. | 


he Taylor that eats more Bread at a Meal, 
Than any. Tradeſman. does at three, | 
\ half-penny Loaf will ſerve him a 
If his Cap, be fudled with Ife. 


The Smith and the Shoemaker is nor behind, 
They never were, nor never will be, 
f they be Drunk, tis but their Kind, 

To fuddle their Caps with Ipſe. 


f Tradeſmen. they would but forego,-. 

The Vices that hinder their Qualiry; . 
The Malt-man may ge hang himſelf, 
And the Brewer with his ſtrong Ięſe- 
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The Growth of Dc RO L Do 
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Find I am a Cuckold, 
J care not who doth know it; 

It is my Doom, therefore welcome, 
I mean to undergo, it. 

Which makes me ſing, Come along, come. along; 
All you that deride or ſcorn, 

The proudeſi he who e er he be, 

' Perchance will wear the Horn: 


The Parſon of our Pariſh, 

That no Man thinks Polluted, 
Along with me for Company, 

He kindly goes Cornuted. 


Which males me ſing,*come along, &c. 


* N Og 8 
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. Weis a darkſom Paſſion, 

; And yet there is no fear on't, 
ie an Ague Fit they come by i itz 

att Few Gentlemen. are clear-on't. 

8 


ren e in this Kingdom. 
K re ſubje& to this Branding, 
As S quires and Knights, and City Wights, 
For want of * 
Which, &c. 


The beſt Jeſt that ever 1 heard; 
One ſwore his Wife was C onſtant, 
When behind the Screen, and a Door between; 
IL He was Cuckold in an Inſtant. . 
A 155 Which, CC. 
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At Weſtminſter in Term time, 
When all the Lawyers Mufters, « - 
like Bucks in May. you may ſee them plays. 


——= VVith their Velyet SROOFS in Cluſters... — 


——- Y%hbich, Kc. 3 Ten 


If you walk 5 Town of. Tondon,,, 
VVhere the Flat-caps call Men Couſi ins, 

If you look about my Maſters our, 
You'll find Thirteen. to the Bozen. ages 

Which makes me ſing, Come along, come 4 along. 1 
All you that deride or ſcorn, | 

The proudeſt he-who + cer he EE. 
Perchance will wear. the Horn. | 


1 Co 0 ” | * £4 6d 27 
1 ASL 8 22 37 ; 
I n 
ö - ae ++ . 


Sills 4 2H it 


14 
L . - 
1. u. 
ET 5s 
+35 * 13 
E. 32 1 
"IJ Ty 
_— 
= - "EP . 
[ * by 
. £ * 5 
7 z 


*> 6 hp Ag coy * . N. "Rs % 
. 92 > * 1 pee ** 25 W 8. N ws SINE we 
„ mer i ar ins er a 
— ** . S f Z * AR 
" 4 WV oy . Nx — 


— =— 7 \ 
s 15 
1 _ 
14 
N * 
Tot \ 
> % 17 
70 4 * 
1 
|” © 
” £4 
122 ob: 
— I > 
Ty 
, 5 BS 
52 11 Ls 
—_ 
> 
r 
. f 1 
1 15 8 
9 
þ +; pM A "44 
a, 
; 1 
£652 & od 
WT... ! 15 — 
+58 — 5” 
.. = 
17 K. 2 4 
__ 
9 4 >» o * 
== 
? bo Be 2 
i * E & - 
» 
o | 1 " 
7 


112 
1 


le PII IS to Purge Melancholy, 


If every Woman was ſerv'd in her kind, 


„ 2 VVoman was fery'd in her Kind, 

4 And every Man had his due Deſert, 
The Rooms in Bridewel would be well lin'd, 
Vet ma lire desen i... 

And fain wou'd I have my grief to be known . 
The Pariſh would have me play à kind Part, 
And Father a Child that is none of my 'own.. 


Full Twelve Months I croſs'd the Seas, | 
Mean time I was croſt as much on the Land, 
For all the while my Wife ſat at her eaſe, 

And had her Companions at her Command; 
There's never a Gallant but ſer at her Hand, 
And ſaid it was pity ſhe ſhould be alone, | 
And-now they would haye me ſubſcribe to a Bond, 
And Father, & c. | _ 
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And a Coach would not paſs in the Streets for a Cart; 


6 n 4 — Wai e * TS & 5 
> EI Toy i inne. e 1 9 
IL eee wo * 5 n n S oy 
YI! We if „ Rx 1 — IC ns He'd r £ 
5 8 F Erie . 8 r 3 " 
Door BILE? „„ F 
F Nis. 


n 


yy 
ry 
LEE 


Pills fo Purge Melancholy. 


Let every Father take care for his Child, 
nd, And ſeck to provide for the Mother and that,. 
Altho' I'm a Buck, I am not ſo Wild, | 
| To nailup my Horns for another Man' $ Hat, 
_ I'll never grieve, but ler it paſs, 
| Since 'tis my Fortune to be overthrown, . 


[; 


e Altho' I'm an Ox, l ne'er be aa Aſs, 1 
3 To Father, &c. bw 
A Man may be made a Cuckold by chance, _ 

And put out another Man's Child to Nurſe, 7 

And hoodwink his Horns with Ignorance, XK 

But he that's a Wittal is ten times worſe ; "3 1 

And that knows his Croſs and his Curſe, == 

And ſtill will be led by a Strumpet's Moan, . _ 

May ſit and ſell Horns at Britain's Burſe, _. =, 

For. Fathering, &c. | 1 


And if that you will be my Judge, 
Isn't that Man wonderful baſe, * 

To be another Man's Slave and his Drudge,.. "2 Hl 
And fell all his Credit for Diſgrace?  -- » 

No, I was never ſprung from that Race, — = 
To call that my Seed that another hath ſown, * Ml 

And Fll never look our King in the Face, _ 
If 1 Father a Child that is none of n omn. 


— r 7 
Goin OE 


* . 
—— < * 
nr 


4 * * 2 7 p 
_— . e - ws 
e w yy ES TEES 9 


— 
= #4, 
o ir 
2 Na 
: re e 
NY — 8 3 2 rae # 
ES, 1 - — 
- 7 Gre 1 hw 
- hen rotates \ 2 
— r — 


172 PII Is to Purge Me lanc hoh. 


4 BALLA D of ON Proves, 
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Prithee Sweet-heart grant me my deſite, 
For I am thrown as the old Proverb goes, 
Out of the Frying-pan, into the Fire, 
And there is none that pities my Woes. 
Then hang or drown thy ſelf, my Mule, 
For there is not a 1 -d to chuſe. 


Moſt Maids prove Coy of late, tho' they ſeem Holier, 
Yer I believe they are all of a Mind; 

Like unto like, quoth the Devil to the Collier, 
And they'll be true when the Devil is Blind: 

Let no one truſt to their deſire, 

For the burnt Child ſtill dreads the Fire. 
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What tho' my Love as white as a Dove is, 
Vet you would ſay, if you knew all within; 

Fhitten come Shite the beginning of Love is, 
And for her Fayour I care not a Pin- 
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o Love of mine ſhe e' er ſhall be, 
ir-Reverence of her Company. 


Vhat the? her Diſdainfulneſs my Heart hath Cloven, 
Yet I am of ſo ſtateJy a Mind; 3 — 
not creep in her A to bake in her Oven, 
Tho! *tis an old Proverb, that Cat will to kind: 

ut I will fay until J die, 8 . 
arewel and be hang' d, that's twice Good - by. 


las, no Enjoyments, nor Comfort J can take, 

In her that regards not the worth of a Lover; 
T— is as good for a Sow, as a Pancake: | 
Swallow that Gudgeon, I'll Fiſh for another, 

he ne'er regards my aking Heart, | 

ell a Mare a Tale, ſhe'll let a Fart. 


ow I'm ſure as my Shoe is made of Leather, 
Without good adviſement and fortunate helps; 
Ve two ſhall ne'er ſet our Horſes together, 
For ſhe's like a Bear being rob'd of her Whelps: 
— Niet as for me it ſhall ne'er be ſaid, 8 8 
- MWou've brought an old Houſe over your Head. 


o, this is my Counſel to young Men that Wooe, 
Look well before you leap, handle your Geer; 

or if you Wink and Shite, you'll ne er ſee what you do, | 
So you may take a wrong Sow by the Ear: 1 
ut if ſhe prove her ſelf a Flurt, - 9 
hen ſhe may do as does my Shirt. 


all Back, or fall Edge, I never ſhall bound be, 

To make a Match with Tag-rag,. and Long-tail;, - 
le that's born to hang, never ſhall drown'd be, 
Beſt is beſt cheap, if you hit not the Nail: 

tall T toil Gratis in the Dirt, 

uſt ſhe ſhall do as does my Shirt. 
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A Reſtleſs Lover I eſpy'd, j 
That went from Place to Place, . 
Lay down and turn'd from Side to Side, | by 
And ſometimes on his Face ; | ! 

But when thoſe Med'cines were apply'd, i 
In hopes of Intermiſſion, - 5 © ui 

Like one that found no eaſe, he cry'd, - 1 
Has Cupid no Phyſician, 7 M0 


What do thoſe Ladies with their Looks, "= 
Their Kiſſes and their Smiles; I im 

Can no Receipt in thoſe fair Books, | | 
Repair their former Spoils ? 

But they complain as well as we, 
Their Pains have no remiſſion 

And when both Sexes wounded be, 
Hath Cupid no Phyſician. 
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Have we ſuch Palſies and ſuch Pains, 8 5 
Such Feavers and ſuch Fits, | 1 
No quick Eſſential Chimick Grains, 
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No Æſculapius Wits ? = 88 
No Creature can beneath the Sun, _ 

Prevail in oppoſition, _ 9 
And when ſuch Wonders may be done, 1 

Hath, &c. = 
Into what Poiſons do they dip, Z 


Their Arrows and their Darts, 
That touching but our Fingers ends, 

The pain doth prick our Hearts, 
Now I perceive before I ger, 

Into the Inquiſition, 
Death never had a Surgeon yet, 

Nor Cupid 4 Phyſician. 
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Yet 


The Toung Maid's Por TION, 
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Nos all my Friends are laid in Grave, 
| And nothing they have left me, 
But a Mark a Year my Mother gave, 

By which for to prote& me: 
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Yet I live on the Leagure ſtill, 
| As brave as any Lady, 
And all is with a Mark a Year, 
The which my Mother gawve me. 


J have my Pimps at my Command, 
My Coach upon me tending, 
If any one be cut or ſlaſh'd, - 
Or any one Offending, 
They'll bear me out of all the Rout, 
As brave as any Lady, 
And all is with a Mark a Year, 
The which my Mother gave me. 


My high Commode, my Damask Gown, 
My lac'd Shoes of Spaniſh Leather, 
#5 A Silver-Bodkin in my Head, 
Fd And a dainty Plume of Feather, 
: I'll take Tobacco with a Grace, 
As brave as any Lady, | 
And all is with a Mark a Year, 
The which my Mother gave me. 


A Lord, a Knight, a Gentleman, 

Is welcome to my Oven; . 
The finical Courtier with his Tricks, 
Whoſe Beard's but newly ſhaven, 

All's one to me, whoe er he be, 
He's welcome {till as may be, 
God a mercy Mother, for thy Giſt 

It's a Portion for a Lady. 
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The REsOTUT TON. Set by Mr. King. 


N Ow fie upon a Jealous Brain, 
That doth his Love miſtruſt, 


To Judge his Looks unjuſt : 

Give me that noble minded Heart, 
That never will do ſo, 

But Loves by Nature, not by Art, 

And let all others go. 


Whoſe ſcorching Blood runs through each Vein, | 
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| Let no Man think that Cup/d's Shot, 
g. | Can wound an Honeſt Breaſt, 
He that ſtill fears a Jealous Plot, 
Will never live at reſt: 
That Man I love that hates to fear 
The ſlander of a Foe, | 
Tis he that ſhall my Fayour wear, 
And let all others go. 


If any do my Vertue Praiſe, = 
And thinks to flatrer me, a i: 
His Subtile Tongue his Heart betrays, bs 
1 His Follies I can ſee; . 
MH That Man F' have, will not ſuſpect, 
An honeſt Woman's No, 
*Tis he ſhall be my choice Elect, 
And let, &&. 
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Some Men by Witchcraft ſeek to gain, 
Their Love with charmed Spice, 
Such Love I ſcorn to entertain, 

Fram'd by a baſe device ; 
wrong I'll humour him that ſeeks no Charms, 
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- Nor Cerberus Cups below, 1 
I' hug him in my Ivory Arms, 1 

And let, &c. : | s 1 by 
He that threatens when I ſmile, 1 
Werse V | 3 . a _ 
ng I'll vex him when he weeps; . . * 
— He that Loves but a Watching while, 1 
— III Horn him when he Sleeps: 7 


But he that with unſpotted Breaſt, 

Bears Love as pure as Snow, 

Shall be my Gueſt at Cupid's Feaſt, 
Ann let all others go. 
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LOVE for LOVE. Set by Mr. King 


532 


Hall I waſting in Deſpair, 

Die becauſe a Woman's Fair, 
Or make pale my Cheeks with Care, 
Becauſe anothers Roſie are: 

Be ſhe Fairer than the Day, 

Or the flowry Mead in May, 
If the think not well of me, 

What care I how Fair ſhe be. 
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ball my fooliſh Heart be pin'd, 

'Cauſe I ſee a Woman's kind; 

Or a well-diſpoſed Nature 
ined with a comely Feature? 
e ſhe mild, or kinder than 

The Turtle-Dove, or Pelican : 

If ſhe be not ſo to me, 

What care I how Kind ſhe be. 


Shall a Woman's Vertue move, 
Me to periſh for her Love; 

Or her Merits Value known, 
Make me quite forget my own? 
Be ſhe with Goodnels bleſt, 

As may deſerve of Men the beſt ; 
If ſhe be not ſo to me, 

What care I how good ſhe be, 


Cauſe her Fortune ſeems too high, 
Shall I play the fool and Die ? 
he that bears a noble Mind, 
f not outward Helps ſhe find : 
hinks what with them ſhe will do, 
hat without them ſhe dares Wooe g 
nd unleſs that Mind I ſee, 
hat care I how good ſhe be. 


e ſhe Good, or Kind, or Fair, 
will ne'er the more Deſpair ; 

t ſhe love me, this believe, 

will die e'er ſhe ſhall Grieve 2 
f he ſlight me when I Wooe, 
will ſcorn and flight her too ; 
or if the be not fit for me, 
Vhat care I for whom ſhe be. 
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Ic6 PI IS to Purge Melanchoh. 


The Country Man's DE LIG HT. 
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N er time, when Flowers do Spring, 
—_ .- And Birds fir on a Tree 
Let Lords and Knights ſay what they will, 
= There's none ſo Merry as we: 
fi There's i and Mol, 

3 Here's Harry and Dol, 

With Brian and bonny Betty ; 
Oh, how they did jerk it, 
Caper and ferk it, | 

Unaer the Green-wood Tree. 


== -Our Muſick in a little Pipe, 
= That can ſo ſweetly play; 
BY Whom we do hire from Whitſontide, 
2M Till latter Lamas-day: N On 
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On 


PIII s bin au. 


On Sabbath-dayͤ sx, 

And Holy-days, tis) | 
After Evening- Prayer comes be: 

And then, &c. 53% vn 


Come play us Aden TY 
What's that, ſays little Pipe? 
It is the beginning o'th World, quoth od, 
For we are Dancing- ripe: 
It's that you call, | | 
Then have at all, 21 4257» 1.4 
He plaid with a merry Glee : 04H lt baf 
O then, &c. ©. 5 m 


— 


In comes our Gaffer Nudermaod; 

And ſets him on the Bench? 
His Wife and Daughter Ne es gde 
That pretty round-fac'd Wench: 

There's Neighbour Chuck, | 
And Habakkuk, | 
They all come there to ſee: : 
O how, &e. f 


3110 LT 
From thence we go to Sir ten s Ground, 
And a Rich Old Cub is he; a 
And there we Dance around, around, 
But the Deyilca- Penny we ſee: z l h 
| From thence we get, , 1 5] 477 
To Sommerſet, E) 770 0 
Where Men be frolick and fee, fi: 2 7 107 
And there, &c. 1 %%% %%, 200 
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Y Lord's Son muſt rr ee | 0 EY 
So full of merry Jeſt; GT 07 bs 2) 1 
e laughs to ſee the Girls ſo hot, ̃ 


And um $ in wich the Rn ia. 
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He doth them aſſail 
With his Calves-Tail, . 
And he thruſts it-in to ſee ; | | U 
0 how they do, &c. bas 
A Pox of all thoſe ſnuffling Rnaves, 0 25 
of That do our Sports deſpiſe: i Jy 
4 We value mot the ſneaking Slaves, | 1 
5 They're more preciſe than — | 
Bots on them all | | | 
Both great and ſmall, W! 


And ſuch Hypocriſe-: 
For we will, &c. 


Tho' bonny Nell do bear the Bell, S: 
Mongſt Gallants gay and gaudy ; > {iris 
Our Margery's as light as ſhe, | 
And yet ſhe is not Baudys _ 
When ſhe with truſty Arthur meets, 
And Bob with Barnaby ; P MPR 
O] how they ao frig 5 © 519305 mon 
Jump it and Figg it, Pp 
Under the Green-wood-Tree. 
We fear no Plots of Fews or Scots, 
For we are jolly Swains; 
With Plow and Cow, and Barley. how, 
We buſie all our Brains : 254 3 3-7 
No City Cares, y 81 
Nor Merchant's Fears 2 
Of Wreck, or Piracy; 325 
Therefore we can Flant it, 
| Revel and Rant it, 
I a Under the Green- wood Tree. 


O'er Hills and Dales, and 1hioſen- tes, 
We Dance a Merry fit ; 
When Suſan ſweet with John yotk meet, 
She gives him Hit fo 
From Head to che PE 50 I 
She holds him to't, 


xd James as high as he: 


PII Is fo Range Melancholy. 


o how they do ſpring ii, 
Flounce it and fling it, © 097905 aon 0318 


14 44 * 


Under the Green- wood Trcre. 1 


with Ribbond red in Hat on Head, 

Young Ralph doth skip and jump; 

7,1 has a new long Scarf of blue, 

That reaches to her Rump: 

With Petticoats, 

As light as Moats, © 
Which in the Sun we ſee; 

O ! how they did skip it, 

Trample and Trip it, | ax 
Under the Green- wood Tree. 
No time is ſpent with more content, 

In Cty, Court, or Camps |; .Þ.. 1.11 

We fear no Covent-Garden out, 

Nor P:ickadilly Cramp : 
From Scurvy we 
Are alwars free, 

Ari. ove; more. ſhail be; 
Sa. Iong as we Whisk it, 
Frig it and frisk it, 

Under the Green-woed TYee. 


On Meads and Launs, we trip like Fauns,. 
Like Fillies, Kids, oc Lambs; 
e have no twinge to make us cringe 
Or crinkle in the Hams: | 
When ſome Diſeaſe”. - 
Doth on us ſeize, 5 
With one Conſent go we; 
To. Jigg it and Jirk it, 
Caper and Ferk it, 
Under the Green- wood Tree. 


hen we're well fir'd, and almoſt tir 'd, 

That Night is drawing on: 

ind that we muſt confeſs (as juſt) 
Our Dancing day is done: 
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The Night is ſpent 7 


ith more content, 
For then we all agree 
To Cock it and Dock it, © 
Smock and Knock it, | 
Unaer the Greenewood Tres. 


VETS. 
: * 
2 eng dag Nel Ng Neig Neis dung dog dung dung dug dung Neig Ng NAS AS ASAT foul 
eee eee 
' | E | 4 


A Mock SON fo, Ob, lead me to fame tial 


ful —_— To ths Jame Tis. BY —, 


O H, oh, lead en * me to ns obacefal! "Fr a 
Where none but honeſt, none but honeſt, hone! 
(Fellows come; 
Where our Wives, our Wives Clappers never ſound 
_ (never, never ſound, 
But an eternal Huſh, an eternal Huſh goes round: 
There Jet me drown i in Wine my Pain, 
There let me drown in Wine my Pain, | 
And never, never think of Tem never, never think 
(of Home, never, never think of Home, 
Never, never, never, never, never think of Home again 
What Comfort, what Comfort, What Comfort can. 
(Husband have! 
Who Marries, who Marries'to be à Slave? 
What Comfort, what Comfort can a Husband have, 
Who Marries, who Marries, who Marries to be mat 
More a Slave, to, to be more, to, to be more, to, to be 
(more, more a Slalz 
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Three Glorious T, hings. 
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T is my Delight both Night and Day, | 
To Praiſe the Women as much as I may; 
Three things be glorious 
0 I'll tell you if I can, 
be Sun, an Angel, and a Woman. 
It s my Delight both Night and Day, 
To Praiſe the Women as much as I may. 
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Three things be Precious, - 

Fl tell you if I can, 1 

Bright Pearl, fine Gold, and a Woman. 1 
It is my Delight, &c. | | 
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Three things there be Lowring, 7 
II tell you If I can, P 
A Pidgeon, a Turtle-Doye, and a Woman. rue 

It is my Delight, &c. = nn 
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Three things there be Loving, T 
* TIl tell you if I can, | 75 
ww An Ape, an old Fox, and a Woman. | Yoon 
| It is my Delight, &c. We 


Three things will be Angry, 
I'll tell you if I can, 5 
A Waſp, a Weaſel, and a Woman, 
n D SC © --* 
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Three things will be ſcratching, 
Fil tell you if I can, 
A Cat, a Brier, and a Woman. 
It is my Delight, &c. 
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Three things will be a Chattering, 
I'll tell you if I can, | 
A Pye, a Popinjay, and a Woman. 
It is my Delight, &c. 5 


Three things will lie cloſe 
"ST wiltyourt 1 can, _—-. 
A Flea, a Louſe, and a Woman. 

It is my Delight, &C. 


to a Man, 


Three things muſt be Beaten, 

Fl tell you if IT can, | 
A Stock-fiſh, a Mill-ſtone, and a Woman. 
le is my Delight, &C. 


© 5, RA 


1 
* 
ONE 


8 


1 Ko I l SUL SET 
JJV 


Prius to Ruge Melancholy; 


Three things muſt be ſtuffed, con 
I'll tell you if I can; © | 
A Pudding, a Cuſhion, and a Womans. 
It is, GE. 


Three things there are ill to Tame, 
I'll tell you if I can, 
mme Devil, a Wild-Colt, 5 « Woman, 
| It ts, &C. 


Three things 1 are will make you u Lean: 1 ; 


PII tell you if I can, 1 


Brown Bread, ſmall drink, and a curſt Quean.. Fl 
It is, len. I | 8 
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From theſe three Plagues, Pit pray as I enn, 4 
| To bleſs _ to keep every. Honel Nan 
It ts, &c. 
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Lay the Bent to the Bonny. Broom, . 


And e had lovely Daughters three, 


Fa, la la la, fa, la la la ra re. 


There was a Knight of Noble worth, 


Lay the Bent, &c. 
Which alſo lived i in the North, 
Fa, la, &c. 


The Knight of Courage ſtout and brave 
Lay the Bent, &Cc. 

A Wife he did deſire to have, 
Fa la, &c. 


He knocked at - the Lady's Gate, 
Lay the Bent, &c. 8 4: SL] 
ne Evening' when it was late, | 
Fa la, &c. 


The youngeſt Siſter let him in, 
Lay the Bent, &C. 

And pinn'd the Door with a Silver bo 
Fa la, &c. 


The ſecond Siſter ſhe made his Bed, 


Lay the Bent, &c. 
And laid ſoft Pillows under his Head, 
Fa la, &c. 


The Youngeſt that ſame Night, 
Lay the Bent, &c. 

dhe went to Bed to this young Knight, 
Fa la, &C. 


And in the Morning when it was Day, 
Lay the Bent, QC. 

p £: heſe words unto him -_ did ſay, 
Fa la, &c. 


Now you have had your will (quork ſhe) 2 


Tay the Bent; &c. 


I pray Sir Knight you Marry. me, 
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PII Is fo Purge Melunc hoh. 
T Here was a Lady | in the a. , 


The young brave Knight to her reply'd, 
Cay the Bent, &c. 
Thy Suit, Fair Maid ſhall not be deny d. 


Fa la, &c. 


If thou can'ſt anſwer me Queſtions three, 
Lay the Bent, &c. 

This very Day I will 3 thee, 
Fa la, &C. 


Kind Sir, in Love, O then quoth ſhe, | 
Lay the Bent, &c. A* 6 
Tell me what your three Queſtions be, 7 1 


Fo la, &c. 


O what is longer than the Way? 

La the Bent, &c. 

Or what is deeper than the Sea? 
Fa la, &c. 


Or what is londer than a Hor 5 
Lay the Bent, &c. 
Or what is ſharper than a Thorn? 
Fa la, &c. 
Or what is * than the Graſs ? 
Lay the Bent, &c. ry 
Or what is worſe than a Woman was 2 
Fa la, &c. 


The Damſel's Anſwer to the Three Sen, : 


() Love is Ionger than the way, 
Lay the Bent, & c. 
And Hell is err than the Sea, 
Fa la, &c. 


And Thunder's "ED cha the Horn, 
Lay the Bent, &c. 

And Hunger's ſharper than a Thorn, 
Ta la, &c. 
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And Poyſon's greener than the Graſs, 
Lay the Bent, &c. 

And the Devil's worſe than the Women was, 
Fa la, &c. 


When ſhe theſe Queſtions anſwered had, 
Lay the Bent, &c. 

- The Knight became exceeding glad, 
Fa la, &c. 


And having truly try'd her Wit, 
Lay the Bent, &C, | 

He much commended her for it, 
Fa la, &c. 


And after as tis verifi d, : 
Tay the Bent, &c. 

He made of her his lovely _ 
Fa la, &c. 


So now fair Maidens al adieu, 
Lay the Bent, &c. 

This Sons I dedicate to you, 
Fa la, XC. 


I wiſh that you may Conſtant prove, 
Lay the Bent to the bonny Broom, 
Unto the Man chat you do love, 
Fs, la la Ja, fa, la la la ra re. 
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The Cusiberiam L gay 


Here was a Laſs in Cumberland, 

A bonny, Laſs of high Degree: 
There was a Laſs, her Name was Nell, 

The blitheſt Laſs that e'er you ſees 
0h! to Bed to me, to Bed to me, 

The Laſs that comes to Bed to me: 


Blith and bonny may ſhe be, 
The Laſs that comes, to Bed to me. 


Her Father lov:d her, paſſing well, 
So did her Brother fancy Nell: | 
But all their Loves came ſhort of mine, 
As far as Tweed is from the Tyne, 
Oh! to Bed to me, to Bed to me, &c. 


She had five Dollars in a. Cheſt, 
Four of them ſhe gave to me; 
| She cut her Mother's Winding-Sheet, 
And all to make a Sark for me, 
Oh to Bed to me, to Bed to me, &c. 
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5 | | told h 
She pluck'd a Box out of her Purſe, 1 | To f 
Of four Gold Rings ſhe gave me three ; C 


She thought her ſelf no whit the worſe, 
She was ſo very kind to me, 
Oh! to Bed to me, to Bed to me, &c. 


If I were Lord of all the North, 
To Bed and Board ſhe ſhould be free 
For why, ſhe is the bonnieſt Laſs, | 
That is 1n all her own Country, 
Oh! to Bed to me, &c. | 


Her Cherry-Cheeks and Ruby Lips, 
Doth with the Damask Roſe agree, 
With other Parts which Fll not Name, 
Which are ſo pleaſing unto me: 

Oh! to Bed to me, &c. 


—X L 


Far I have rid both Eaſt and Weſt, - 
And been in many a ſtrange Country, 


Yet never met with ſo kind a Laſs, Then 
Compar'd with Cumberland Nelly; An 
Oh! to Bed to me, &. But fe 

| | For 
When I embrace her in my Arms, ob! 7 
She takes it kind and courteouſly, The 
And hath ſuch pretty winning Charms, 258 


The like whereof you ne'er did ſee: 
_ Oh! to Bed to me, &c. 


There's not a Laſs in Cumberland 
To be compar'd to ſmiling Nell, 
She hath ſo ſoft and white a Hand, 
And ſomething more that Fll not tell; 
OH! to Bedi ER... 


Up to my Chamber 1 her got, 
There I did treat her courteouſly, 
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told her, I thought it was her Lot 
| To ſtay all Night and Lig with me; 
Oh! ta Bed to me, &æc. 


dhe, pretty Rogue, could not ſay nay, 
But by conſent we did agree, 

That ſhe for a fancy, there ſhould ſtay, 

And come at night to Bed to me: 
Oh! to Bed to me, &c. | 


Phe made the Bed both broad and wide, 
And with her Hand ſhe ſmooth'd it down; 
Che kiſs'd me thrice, and ſmiling ſaid, 
My Love, I fear thou wilt ſleep to ſoon : 
Oh! to Bed to me, &c. he 7 


Into my Bed I haſted ftrair, 
And preſently ſhe follow'd me, 
It was in vain to make her wait, 
For a Bargain muſt a Bargain be, 
Oh! to Bed to me, &c. | 


Then I embrac'd this lovely Laſs, 
And ſtrok'd her Wem ſo bonnily, 
But for the reſt we'll let it paſs, 
For ſhe afterward ſung Lulaby; 
0h! to Bed to me, to Bed to me, 
The Laſs that came to Bed te me, 
Blith and bonny ſure was ſbe, 
The Laſs that came to Bed to mw. 
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A Shepherd ſet him under a Thorn. 15 
He pull'd out his Pipe and began for to play, 
It was on a Mid- ſummers-day in the Morn, | And p 
For Honour of that Holy-day:-: | 1 
A Ditty he did chant along, | 
That goes to the Tune of Cater-Borgte, The 8 
And this was the burthen of his Song, c 
If thou wilt Pipe Lad, I'll dance to thee, TheT 
to thee, to thee, derry, derry, to thee, &c. =— 
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ad whilſt this Harmony he did make, 
A Country Damſel from the Town, 
Basket on her Arm ſhe had, 

A gathering Ruſhes on the Down; 
er Boagrace of Wended Straw; 


\nd thus ſhe began when ſhe him ſaw, 


Whilſt tempting on her Back ſhe lay, 

ut when his quavering Note ſhe found, 
How ſweetly then this Laſs could Play : 
She ſtopp'd all Jumps, and ſhe reveal d, 
She kept all Time with Harmony, 

ind looking on him, ſighing ſaid, 


he never much as bluſhed a- al, 

The Mutick was ſo charming ſweet, 

ut cer anon to him ſhe'd call, 

And bid him active, turn and meet: 
thou art a boon Shepherd's Swain, 
lam a Laſs am come to Wooe thee, 

o play me another double Strain, 

And doubt not but I will Dance to thee, &e. 


} 
' 


Itho* I am but a filly Maid, 
Who ne'er was brought up at Dane 
But yet to the Jig that thou haſt plaid, 


y Now fee that you keep your Stops aright, 
15 

And play me the Damſel's chief Delight, 
Then never doubt but TA Dance #0 thee, &C. 


The Shepherd again did Tune his Pipe, 
And plaid her a Leſſon loud and {hrilt, 
The Damſel his Face did often wipe, 
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From the Sun's hot Beams her Face is free, 


If thou wilt Pipe Lad, TI Dance to thee, &c. 


If thou wilt Pipe Lad, Tl. Dance to thee, &c. 


You find that I can keep Time and Rule: 


For Shepherd, I am reſolv'd to view thee, 


With mamy a Thank for his Good Will; _ 
n 
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Then he pull'd out his Pipe, and began to ſound, 
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And ſaid, I was ne'er fo pleas'd before, 
And this is the firſt time that J knew thee, 
Come play me this very Jig once more, 
And never doubt but Il Dance to thee, &c. 


1 The Shepherd, he ſaid, as I am a Man, 
. T have kept Playing from Morning till Noon, 
Thou know iſt I can do no more than I can; 
My Pipe is clearly out of Tune; 
To ruin a Shepherd I'll not ſeek, 
Said ſhe, for why ſhould I undo thee, 
I can come again to the Down next Week, 
And thou ſhalt Pipe, and Jil Dance to thee, 
to thee, to thee, derry, derry to thee. 
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JNE Evening a little before it was dark, 
ſing, tan tara rata tan- vive: 5 3 [ 
| call'd for my Gelding, and rid to Hide. park, 1 
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on tan tara, rara'tan-tivee zo 
It was in the merry Month of May, | | 
When Meadows and Fields were 2 Gay, 
ind Flowers apparell'd as bright as the Day, 

I got wpon my Tau- tivee. 
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The Park ſhone brighter than the Skies, 

ſing, tan tara, rara 'Tan-tryee, _ - 

ith Jewels and Gold, and Ladies Eyes, 

that ſparkled, and cry'd, come ſee me; 

Of all parts of England, Hide-park hath the Name, 

For Coaches and Horſes and Perſons of Fame, = 

It looked at firſt ſight like a Field full of Flame, 3 
| Whith made me Ride up Tan-tivee. = 4 
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There hath not been ſuch ſight ſince Adam's, 
for Perriwig, Ribbond, and Feather, 
Hide-park may Vo term'd the Market of Madams, 
or Lady-Fajr, chuſe you whither : ” 
Their Gowns were a Yard too long for their Legs, 
They ſhew'd like the Rain-bow cut into Rags, 
A Garden of Flowers, or a Navy of Flags, 3 
When they did all mingle together. 
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Among all theſe Ladies, F ſingled. out one, 

to prattle of Love and Folly; _ 
J found her not Coy, but jovial as Joan; 

or Betty, or Marget, or Molly: e 
With honours and Love, and ſtories of Chances, The n 
My Spirits did move, and my Blood ſhe advances, Wh 
Wich Twenty Quaaundrume, and Fifty Five Fancies, 

Tad have been at her Tan-tivee. 7 | 


We talk'd away time until it grew dark, WW); ve 
| the Place did begin to grow privy; _ 
= For Gallants began to draw out of the Park, 
! to their Horſes did gallop Tan-tivee: | h 
1 But 2 Courage a little to come, = 
I ſent my Bay Gelding away by the Groom, The 
And proffer'd my Service to wait on her Home, 
| In her Coach we went both Tan-tivee. ET 
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J offer'd and proffer'd, but found her ſtrait- lac'd, 
he cry'd I ſhall never believe ve; | 
This Arm full of Sattin I bravely embrac'd, 
and fain would have been at Tan-tivce : 
Her Lodging was pleaſant for ſcent and for ſight, 
She feem'd like an Angel by Candle-light, 
And like a bold Archer, I aim'd at the White, 


br” | Tan- tiwee, tan-tivee, tan-tivee. 
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With many Denials ſhe yielded at laſt, 
her Chamber being wondrous privy, 
That I a!l the Night there might have my repaſt, 
to run at the Ring Tan-tivee. 
J put off my Cloaths, and I tumbled to Bed, 
She went to her Cloſet to dreſs up her Head, 
But I peep'd in the Key-hole to ſee what ſhe did, 
Which put me quite beſide my Tan-tivee. 


She took off her Head-tire, and ſhew'd her bald Pate, 
Her Cunning did very much grieve me, 
Thought J to my ſelf, if it were not ſo late, 

I would home to my Lodgings believe me, 


Her 
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ler Hair being gone, ſhe ſeem'd like a Hag, 
er bald-pate did look like an Oſtrich', Egg, 
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Chis Lady (thought I) is as right as my Leg, 


She hath been too much at Tan-tivee. 


The more 1 did peep, the more I did ſpy, 


Which did unto amazement drive me; 5 
he put up her Finger, and out dropt her Eye, 
pray d that ſome Power would relieve me: 


But now my reſolves was never to trouble her, 
pr venture my Carcaſe with ſuch a blind Hobler, 


ke look:d with One Eye, juſt like Hewſon the Colter. 
When be ur dio Ride Tan- Hive. 


peep d, and was ſtill more perplexed therewith, 

Thought I, tho't be Midnight I'll leave thee ; 

he ferch d a yawn, and out fell her Teeth, 

This Quean had intents to deceive me: 

he drew out her Handkerchief as I ſuppoſe, 

fo wipe her high Fore-head, off dropt her Noſe, 
hich made me run quickly and put on my Hoſe, 

he Devil Fs in my Tau- ti use. . 


he walht all the Paint from her Viſage, and then 

She look'd juſt (if you will believe me) 

ike a Lancaſhire Witch of Four ſcore and Ten, 

And as the Devil did drive me: 

put on my Cloaths, and cry'd Witches and Whores, 
tumbl'd down Stairs, broke open the Doors, 
Ind down to my Country again to my Boors, 

Next Morning I rid Tan-tivee. ” 


ou North.Country Gallants that live pleaſant Lives, 

Let not Curioſity drive ye; 8 | 

[0 leave the freſh Air, and your own Tenants Wives, 
For Sattin will ſadly deceive you; 

or my part I wilt no more be ſuch a Meacock, 

Io deal with the 4 of a Hide-Park Peacock, 

ut find out a Ruſſet- coat Wench and à Hay- cock, 

And there I will rite Tan-tivee. | 
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The Beggar's DELIGHT. 


— 


MOST . 


( "Ourriers Courtiers, think it no harm, 


Thar filly poor Swains in Love thould, be; 


For Love lies hid in Rags all vorm 


As well as Silks and Bravery: 3 5 
For the Beggar he loves his Laſs as dear, 


As he that hath Thouſands, ee dae 


He that hath Thouſand Pounds a Year ol $70, 
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State and} Title are pitiful. things, Ry.” 
A lower State more happy doth prove; ; 
Lords and Ladies, Princes and Kings,, 


With the Beggar hath equal Joys in Love: 52 224 | 


And my pretty brown Cloris upon the e EN 


Hath always as killi la AURSs,": 
Hath always as killing | harms. Weben. * 


A Lord will purchaſc a. Na 55 
Which perhaps hath. 
A Beggar Will Sn his Cloak and his Trade, 


with Loye to e and Bye Poor: 


* 9 830 
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been Joſt ſome * 125 
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dur eager Embraces in Coal-ſheds, | | 
Are always more pleaſing, pleaſing, pleaſing, 
han theirs that are dull in downy Beds. 


ur Cloris is free from Patches and Paint, 
Complection and Features ſweetly agree; 
erfectlons which Ladies often do want, 

Is always intail'd on our Pedigree: 

weet Cloris in her own careleſs Hair, 

Is always more taking, taking, taking, 

han Ladies that Towers and Pendants do wear, 


Dutcheſs may fail, created for Sport. 

by uſing ot Art, and changing of Things; 

ho' ſhe were the Idol and Goddeſs o'th' Court, 

Ihe Joys and the Pleaſure of Don, Prince, or Kings, 
et Cloris in her old Rufſer-Gown, | 

e's found, ſhe's ſound, ſhe's ſound, | 

nd free from the Plague and Pox'of the Town. 


Beggar's as boon and as brisk in the dark, 

As the that is Painted Red and White; 

d pleaſes her Mate, tho' not ſuch a Spark, 
As lies by the fide of a Lord or Knight: 

d Cloris hath Beauty to Content, LON Sf] 
So long as ſhe's wholſom, wholſom, wholſom, 
e pleaſes us, we don't repent. 


hat tho all the Day ſhe's attir'd in Rags, 

Yet once a Week ſhe changes her Smock ; 

ad ſhe that has Gold and Silxer in Bags, 

She can do no more chan match a good Cock: 

s willing and ready ty thow her Art, 

„„ ad ſtin with her Kiſſes, Kiſſes, Kiſſes, 
ll conquer the Senſes and the Heart. 


„the Night long we de hug and embrace, 
„be greateſt and Rien cad do no more; 
hen to the Swain ſhe joins her Face, 
before; Wis thinketh what Joys there's for him in ſtore: 
the raſte of the Bliſſes, ſo happy's he, 

e crys there's no Beggar, Beggar, Beggar, 
ud fo bleſt, or fo fortunate be, 


The 
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The touch of her Hand encreaſes his Flame, 
Who conquer'd by Charms a Captive doth lie; 
And when he but thinks of his true Love's Name 
He vows for her ſake he could freely Die: | 
Then ſhe revives him again with a Kiſs, . 
He cries you undo me, undo me, undo me, 
Had ever poor Soul ſuch Pleaſure as this ? 


Then Gallants, ne'er envy the Poor's Delight, 
Tis Pleaſure to Love, and a Plague to be Free; 

Tho? ſome for our Poverty do us {light, 
There's none alive more happy than we: 

We well are content with what we enjoy, 
And once in a twelvemonth, twelvemonth, twely 


| (mon 
We are bleſt with a Girl, or a Boy. 


Content is a thing we ſtrive to poſſeſs, 
And better it is than a Golden Mine: 
Since us with the ſame the Heaven do bleſs, 
What cauſe have we for to repine: | 
No, we've enough our Hearts to ſuffice, 
And he that doth murmur, murmur, murmur, — 
Will never be happy nor wiſe 5 
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JOAN to the MAT-POLE. 
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* the May. pole away let's run, 
The time is ſwift, and will be gone: 
There go the Laſſes away to the Green, 
Where their Beauties may be ſeen; 

Nan, Noll, Kate and Mol, 
Brave Laſſes have Lads to attend em, 

Hoage, Nick, Tom, Dick, | 
Brave Country Dancers, who can amend 'em ? 


Did you not ſee the Lord of the May, 
Walk along in his rich Array ? 
There goes the Laſs that is only his, 

dee how they meet, and bow they Kiſs! 
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Where I ſee Dances of ev'ry ſort; 8 


Not like the Engliſd lofty manner; 
With a feather'd knack, when ſhe ſweats, for to fan hre er 


Yonder comes Dolly over the down, 


See how he Hands her up again, 
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Come Wil, run Gil, 

Or doſt thou liſt to loſe thy Labour? 
Rit Crowd, ſcrape aloud, at v 

Tickle her Im, with a Pipe and a Tabor. 


- 


Lately I went to a Maſque at Court, 


There they did Dance with Time and Meaſure, 
But none like Country Dance for Pleaſure : hen n 
There they did Dance, juſt as in Fance, 


And every She muſt furniſhed bee Wille: 


But we, when we Dance, and do happen to ſweat - 

Have a Napkin in hand for to wipe off the wet; 

And we with our Doxies do jigg it about, 

Not like the Court, which often are out: 
If the Tabor do play, we thump it away, 

And turn, and meet our Laſſes to Kiſs 'emz 

Nay, they will be as ready as we, 
"That hardly at any time can miſs 'em. 


And Roger he gives her a fair Green-Gown, _— L * 


And how they trip along amains | ſe thee 
They paſs o'er the Graſs, 

And at every Stile they are Billing, 
He gives, the receives, | 


Being Youthful, Ready, and Willing. 


There is not any that ſhall out-vie, 
My little pretty Joan and I; 
For I'm ſure I can Dance as well, 
As Robin, Jenny, Tom and Nell: 
' Laſt Year we were here, 

When rough Ralph he play'd us a Boree, 

| And we merrily N 
Thump'd it about, and gain'd the Glory. 


zt we before em may advance; 
tit be what you defire and crave, 


She ery d, and reply d, 


— - - 


hen my Dear III love thee. for ever. 


re I will grant thee thy requeſt, 

nd learn thee that amongſt the reſt; 
r cer it be Jong, we'll Married be, 
xd then my pretty Joan ſhall fee, 

[| Fine Toys, ſweet Joys, 

Wn ſoft Kiſſes too, Out of eaſure, 
Sweet Charms in mY Arms, 


will be a Fountain of Pleaſure, 
d if we hold on as we begin HE 


„ if thou live till another day, 
| make thee Lady of the May, 
Dance about, in and out, 
n and Kiſs, and then for Greeting; 
Now Joan, we have done, 
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me, ſweet Joan, let us call a New Dance, 


1 ſure the ſame ſweet Joan ſhall have: 


0 pleaſe me thou wile endeavour, , | 
Sweet Pig, the Wedding: ig, 
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; thee and I the Garland ſhall win; 


ſe thee well till next merry Meeting. 
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| A Lin a miſty Morning, 
| cloudy was the Weather, 
A meeting with an old Man, and ſh 
was cloathed all in Leather, | d lon: 
With ne'er a Shirt unto his Back, with t 
but Wool unto his Skin ; : I Plow 
ith how do you do? and how do you as? while 
and how do you do agen? th how 


5 = 
The Ruſtick was a Threſher, 2 
t and on his way he hy'd, 
And with a Leather Bottle, | 
faſt Buckl'd by his ſide: | : 


told he 


1 
3 


g with a Cap of Woollen, 

hich cover d Cheek and Chin, 

th how do you do? and how do you ac © 
ind how do you do agen. 3 


ent a little further, 

und there I met a Maid, 

vs going then a Milking, 

, Milking Sir, the ſaid : 

en I began to Compliment, 

and ſhe began to Sing; 3 

th how do you do? and how do you de? 
md how do you do agen. | 


is Maid her Name was Dol, 
loath'd in a Gown of Gray, 

ing ſomewhat Jolly, 
perſwaded her to ſtay : 

en ſtrait T fell co Courting her, 

In hopes her Love to win, 
th how do you do ? and how do you do > 
and how do you do agen. EY 


ten having time and leiſure, 

I ſpent a vacant hour, 

kling of all my Treaſure, 

whilſt ſitting in the Bower: 

ith many kind Embraces, 

I froak'd her double Chin: | 

th how do you do? and how db you do? 
and how do you do agen. e ah 


told her I would Marry'd be; 
and ſhe ſhould be my Bride, 
d long we ſhould not tarry, 
with twenty things beſide : 


while thou ſhalt ſit and Spin; 
th how do you do? and how do vo % 
and how do you do agen. 


2 
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| Plow and Sow, and Reap and Mow, 
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Did you not know my Father, 
the Damſel then reply d, 

His Jerkin was of Leather, 
a Bottle by his ſide: 

Yes, I did meet him trudging, 
as faſt as he could win, 


With how do you do? and how do you do? 


and how do you ao agen. 


Kind Sir, I have a Mother, 
beſide a Father, ſtil], 

Thoſe Friends above all other, 
you muſt ask their good will: 

For if I be Undutiful 
ta them, it is a Sin; 

With how, &c. 


Now there we left the Milk-pai}, 
and to her Mother went, 

And when I was come thither, 
I asked her Conſent, 

And doft my Hat, and made a- Leg, 
for why ſhe was within; 


With how, &c. 


My Husband is a Threſher, 
who is her Father dear 

He'll give with her his Blefſi fling, 
kind Sir, you need not fear: 

He is of ſuch good Nature, 
That he would never 1 

With how, &c. 


For by your Courteous Carriage, 
you ſeem an honeſt Man, 

You may have her in Marriage, 
my Husband he anon, 5 


will bid you very welcome, 


tho' he be poor and thin, 


With how do you do? „ 


and how do you de agen. 


Did ri. 
to C 
hen 

their 
ith hi 
and 


N 
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ler Dad came home full weary, 
alas! he could not chuſe 

Ver Mother being Merry, 

She told e 73 | ot "= = 

hen he was mighty Jovidl £©oo, : ons 

his Son did ſoon begin, „„ e 


with how do you do? and how do you do? 
and how do you do agen. 


er Parents being willing, 

all Parties was agreed; | ; 
er Portion thirty Shilling,” 

they Marry'd were with ſpeed; 

hen i the Piper he did play, 

while others Dance and Sing; 

With how, GC. : 


. 


uy 


In 8 Recreation, 

they paſs'd away the Night, 
Ind likewiſe by relation, 
with her he takes delight, 
0 walk abroad on Holy - days, 
to viſit Kiff and Kin: 
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hen luſty Ralph and Robin, 
with many Damſels gay. 
Did ride on Roan and Dobbin, : 
to Celebrate the day: | t Ai 
hen being met together, £11 4 
their Caps they off did fling, _ 
ith how do you do ? and hom do you ds © 
and how do you do gen. 
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The Country L.A 8 8. 


What tho' my Coat be Home-ſpun Gray, 


WH tho'I am a Country Laſs, 
A lofty mind I bear a; 

IT think my ſelf as good as thoſe, 
That Gay Apparel wear a: 


My Skin it is as ſoft a, | 
As thoſe that in their Cypreſs Veils, 
Do carry their Heads aloft 4. 


What tho' I keep my Father's Sheep, 
*Tis a thing that muſt be done a, 

A Garland of the choiceſt Flow'rs, 

Shall ſhade me from the Sun ; 


4. 1 PAY) 
L. „EF TTT 
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— — 


\nd where I ſee the feeding Bee, 
When Graſs and Flowers ſpring 4, 
rd by a Chryſtal Fountain Stream, 
] fit me down and Sing 5. 
y Leather Bottle ſtufft with Sage, 
My Drink it is but thin , 
o Wine hath taught my brains to rage, 
Nor tempt my Blood to fin 6; 
y Country Curds, my Wooden Spoon, 
My things are very Fine a, 
and on ſome Flow'ry Bank at Noon, 
I fit me down and Dine 4. 


hat tho' my Portion will allow, 
No Bags of ſhining Gold a, 
Farmers Daughters now adays, 
Like Swine are Bought and Sold a; 
Fl keep my Naked Body ſound, 
And an Honeſt Soul within a, 
ud for a Hundred Thouſand Pounds, 
I value it not a Pin 3. | 


have no Jewels in my Ears, 
Nor Jem, to deek my Neck a; | 
or Glittering Rings with Stones I wear, 
My Fingers for to Deck «a 3 
jut for the Man when e'er it chance, 
That 1 ſhall-Grace to Wed 3, 
keep a Jewel worth them all, 
I mean my Maiden-Head 4. 
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W As ever a Man ſo vext with a PFrull, I 
As I poor Anthony, ſince I was Wed, . 
or I never gor my Belly full; 251 07s na. . 
But e're I have fupp'd, I muſt haſten to Bed: F 
ſe ſhe'd begin to Scold and to Brawl, © © bd 
nd to call me Puppy, and Cuckold, and all; 1 

os. et ſhe with her Cronies muſt troul it about, _ 

S —}Whilt I in my Kennel muſt ſnore it out. 1 


once did go to drink with a. Friend, 
But ſhe in a trice did fetch me 8 : 
e both but T'wo-pence a-piece did ſpend,. 
| Yet proved to me Execution-day. 1 
or ſhe flew. in my Face, and call'd me Fool, q Di 
275 ad comb'd my head with a three- legged Stool; 1 
= | 


4), ſhe furniſh'd my Face with ſo many Scratches;. 
_ hat for a whole Month twas cover d with Patches: 


— hatever Money I get in a day, 1 
7 To keep herbs 1 1 . Night; x 7 
r elſe ſhe'll licenſe her Tongue to play, 1 
For two or three Hours, juſt Ike a Sprite. 189 
hen to the Cupboard Peelgarlick muſt hie, 383 
— 0 ſee for ſome Cruſts that long have lain dry, 188 
0 ſteep em in Skim-milk-until they are wet, | 
-d commonly this is the Supper I get. | 


once a Month for faſhion's fake, 1 

- bbe gives me leave to come to her Bed, 9 
Mit moſt of that time I muſt lie awake, 1 135 

— Leſt ſne in her Fits ſhould knock me o'th head! 17 
ut as for the Bed Ilie on my ſ elt; 1 

oud think *twere as ſoft as an Oaken Shelf; vn 
or the Tick it is made of Hempen Hurds,  _ = 
=— id yet for all this, I.muſt give her good words. | 
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But I had a Liquor FT more did prize, 
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We commonly both do piſs in a pan, 2 

But the Cullender once was ſer 1n the place; 
She then did take it up in her Hand, 

And flounc'd it out on my Stomach and Face. 
I told her then ſhe went beſide, - 
But ſhe call'd me Rogue, and told me I 1y'd, 
And ſwore it was not up to her Thumb, | 
And then threw the pan i'th' middle o'th' Room, 


Then a Maid that was my Sweet-heart before, 
Did come to the Houſe to borrow a Pail; 

J Kiſs'd her but once, and I thought on't no more, 
But ſhe flew in her Face Tooth and Nail. 

But the Wench ſtood to her and claw'd her about, 

That for a whole Fortnight ſhe never ſtir'd out; 

For her Face was ſo ſwell'd, and her Eyes were ſo fore, 

That I never ſaw Jade ſo mangl'd before. 


She then did bid me drop in her Eyes, 
A ſovereign Water ſent her that Day: 


Made of Henbane and Mercury ſteep'd in Whey, 


F dropt in and anointed her Face, 

Which brought her into a moſt dev'liſh caſe; 
For ſhe tore and ranted, and well ſhe might, 3 
For after that time ſhe never ſaw fight. ae 


I then did get her a Dog and a Bell, 
To lead her about from place to place; 
And now ':is Husband 1 hope ye are wel; 1 
Before t was Cuckold and Rogue to my Face; T | 
Then bleſt be that Henbane and Mercury ſtrong, 
That made ſuch a change in my Wife's Tongue; In 
You ſee tis a Med'cine certain and ſure, The 
Fer the cure of a Scold, but I'll ſay no more. Ot 


IDES Se 1 8 n : 4 
r 3 . J by 8 5 n 
r 8 


* 
= 


Pri.rs to Purge Melancholy. 157 


The Ballad of the CAPS. 


1, 


re, 
ut, 


0 ſore, 


hey, 


THE Wit hath long beholding been: 
Uato the Cap to keep it-in, 
But now the Wits fly out amain 
In praiſe to quit the Cap again: 
The Cap that keeps the higheſt part 
Obtains the place by due deſert: 
For any Cap, whate er it be, 
Is ftill the fign of ſome degree. 
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The Monmouth Cap, the Sailors Thumb, 
And that wherein the Tradeſmen come, 
The Phyſick Cap, the Cap Divine, 
And that which Crowns the Muſes nine, 
The Cap that Fools do Countenance, 
'The goodly Cap of Maintenance, 
For any Cap, &c. ah 


The ſickly Cap both plain and wrovghit,. 
The Fudling Cap how ever bought, 
The Worſted, Furr'd, the Velvet, Sattin, 
For which ſo N pates learn Latin, 
The Cruel Cap, the Fuſtian Pate, 
The Peri wig a Cap of late: 
For any Cap, &c. 


The Souldiers that the Monmouth were, 
On Caſt le- tops their Enfigns rear; | 
The Sea-man with his 'Thrumb doth ſtand: 
On higher parts than all the land; 
The Tradeſman's Cap aloft is born, 
By 'vantage of a ſtately horn. 
Fr any Cap, &c. 


The Phyſick Cap to duſt can bring, 
Without controul the greateſt King, 
The Lawyers Cap hath Heavenly might 
To make a crooked action ſtraight ; 
And if you'll line him in the Fiſt, 
The Cauſe he'll warrant as he liſt; 
For- any Cap, &C. 


Both Eaſt and Weſt, and North and South, 
Where'er the Goſpel hath a mouth, 
The Cap Divine doth thither look ; 
"Tis Square like Scholars and their Books: 
The reſt are Round, but this is Square, 
To ſhew their Wits more ſtable are: 
For any Cad, &c. 
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The Jeſter he a Cap doth wear, 
Whick makes him fellow for a Peer, 
And 'tis no flender piece of Wit | 
| To act the Fool, where great Men fit 
But O, the Cap of London Town, 

I wis, tis like a goodly Crown, 
For any Cap, &c. 9 


The Sickly Cap tho? wrought with Silk; 
Is like repentance, white as Milk; 
When Caps drop off at health apace, 
The Cap doth then your head uncaſe, 
The ſick man's Cap, (if wroughr) can tell 
Tho' he be ſick, his Cap is well 
For any Cap, &c. 


The Fudling Cap by Bacchw's might, 
Turns Night to Day, and Day to Night; 

We know it makes proud Heads to bend, 
The lowly Feet for to aſcend; 

It makes Men richer than before; 
By ſeeing doubly all their Store, 


The Furr'd and Quilted Cap of age- 
Can make a mouldy Proverb ſage, 
The Sattin and the Velvet hive 
8 Into a Biſhoprick may thrive ; 
g The Triple Cap may raiſe ſome hope, 
If fortune ſerve to be a Pope, 
For any Cap, &c. 


The Periwig, O, this declares 
- The riſe of fleſh, tho” fall of hairs, 
And none but Granſirs can proceed 
So far in fin till they. this need, 
Before the King who cover'd are, 
And only to themſelves ſtand bare, 
For any Cap, whate er it be, 
* is fill the fign of ſome degree. 
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The Ballad of the BEARD. 


T Beard thick or thin on the Lip or Chin 
Doth dwell ſo near the Tongue, 

That her ſilence in the Beards defence 

. May do her Neighbour wrong. 


Now a Beard is a thing that Commands i in a King, 
Be his Scepters ne'er ſo fair: 

Where the Beard bears the ſway, the a obey, 
And are ſubject to a Hair. 


*Tis a Princely ſight, and a grave delight, 
That adorns both:young and old; 

A well thatcht face is a comely grace, 
And a ſhelter from the Cold. 


When the piercing North comes bluſtering forth: 
Let a barren Face beware; 

For a trick it will find, with a Razor of wind, 
* ſhaye the Face that $ bare. 


But 
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ut there's many a nice and ſtrange device 
That doth the Beard diſgrace, 
ut he that is in ſuch a fooliſh ſin 

Js a Traitor to his Face. ; 


ſow of the Beards there be ſuch a company, 
And faſhions ſuch a throng, 
hat it is very hard to handle a Beard; 

Tho' it be ne er ſo long. 1 


he Roman T, in its bravery, 

Doth firſt it ſelf difclofe, 
zut ſo high it turns, that oft it burns 
With the flames of a Torrid Noſe * 


The Stilletto Beard, oh! it makes me afeard, 
It is ſo ſharp benearh, 

For he that doth place a Dagger in's Face, 
What wears he in his Sheath ? 


ut methinks I do itch to go thro! ſtitch 
The Needle Beard to amend, 


hich without any wrong, I may call too long. 


For 3 Man can ſee no end, © © 


The Soldiers Beard, doth march in ſhear'd; 
In figure like a Spade, 1 

With which he'll make his enemies quake, 
And think their Graves are made. 


The grim Stubble eke on the Judges Cheek 
Shall not my verſe deſpiſe; 

It is more fit for a Nutmeg, but yet, 

It grates poor Priſoners eyes. 


What doth inveſt a Biſhop's Breaſt 
But a Milk-white ſpreading hair ? 
Which an Emblem may be of Integrity, 
Which doth inhabit there, 
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1 have alſo ſeen on a Woman's Chin 


A hair or two to grow, 
But alas the Face, it is to cold a place 
Then look for a Beard below. 


But oh! let us tarry for the Beard of King Harry 
That grows about the Chin, 

With his buſhy pride, and a grove on each lide, 
And a Champion ground between. 


Laſt the Clown doth out ruſh, with his Beard like a buf, 


Which may be well endur 'd; 
For tho' his Face be in ſuch a caſe, 
His Land is well manur'd. 
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OU Maiden, and Wives, 
And young Widows rejoyce, 
Declare your thankſgiving, | 
With Heart and with Voice; 
Since Waters were Waters 


7. I dare boldly ſay, 3 
There ne er was ſuch cauſe 
4 Of a Thankſgiving day. 


TY For from London · Tmn 
, There's lately come down, 
Four Able Phyſicians 
That never wore Gown : 
Their Phyſick is pleaſant, 
KO Their Doſe it 1s large, 
And you may be Curd 
Without Danger or Charge. 


No Bolus nor Vomit, | 
No Potion nor Pil, 
Which ſometimes do Cure, 
But oftner do Kill, 5 
Your Taſte nor your Stomach 
Need ever diſpleaſe, | 
If you'll be adviſed - 
But by one of theſe. 


For they've a new Drug © 
Which is call'd che cloſe Hug, Li 

Which will mend your Complexion, 
And make you look ſmug, 

A Sovereign Balſom - _ 

| Which once well apply'd, 

Tho griey'd at the Heart 
The Patient ne'er Dy'd. 


In the Morning you need not 
Be robb'd of your reſt, 
For in your warm Beds 


Your Phyſick works beſt : 
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And tho' in the taking 
Some ſtirring's requir'd, 
The motion's fo pleafant 
You cannot be tir'd. 


For on your Backs vou muſt lie; 
With your Body rais'd high, 

And one of theſe Doctors 

Muſt always be by, 

Who ſtill will be ready 

To cover you warm, 

For if you take cold 

All phyſick doth harm. 


Before they do venture 

Too give their direction, 
They always conſider 

Their Patients complexion; 

If ſhe have a moiſt Palm 

Or a Red Head of Hair, 

She requires more Phyſick 


8 If ſhe have a long Noſe, 

1 The Doctor ſcarce knows 
How many good handfuls 

Muſt go to her Doſe: 

You Ladies that have | 
Such ill ſymptoms as theſe, 
In reaſon and conſcience | 
Should pay double fees. 


But that we may give 

To theſe Doctors due praiſe ;. 
Who to all ſorts of people 
Their favours conveys; 

On the ugly for pity ſake 

Skill ſhall be ſhown, 

And as for the handſom, 
They're Cur'd for their own: 


Than one man can ſpare, —- 0% 


On 
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On the Silver or Gold 
They never lay hold, 
For what comes ſo freely 
They ſcorn ſhould be ſold: 
Then joyn with the Doctors, 
And heartily pray, 
Their power of Healing 
; May never decay. 
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1 is a 8 fair, 
Royally raiſed, 
'The pious Founders are 
Much to be praiſed ; 
That in ſuch times of need, 
When Madneſs doth exceed, 
To build this Houſe of Bread 
Noble New-Bedlam. 


Tis beautiful and large 
In conſtitution, 


Deſerves a Liberal Charge 
Of contribution, 
If I may reach > high, 


3X ſing a Prophecy, | 
is Naked — never die 
Thee built New-Bedlam. 


Methinks the Lawyers may 

| Conſult together, 

And Contribute, for they 

ane. 2 Men thither; 
tem to much pain, 

wil ords that cramp the Brain, 
Till Bedlaw's fill'd with Plain- 
tiff and Defendant. 


acking Phyſicians ſhou'd 
Quacking Pay! freely, 
They maculate Mens Blood, 
And make them filly; _ 
With REED m Pills, 
Their Reaſons and their Wills 
They ruine, and this fills : 
Moſt part of Bedlam. 
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. 


go good a Work as this 
Cannot want Actors, 

put I'll no more inſiſt 

On Benefactors, 
But hint ſuch as I ſee 
Hypocondriack be, 


And are in ſome degree 
Fit for New-Bedlam. 


That Amorous Soul that is 
In Love a Quaker, 

\nd doth adore a Miſs 
More than his Maker, 


Then turns Idglater, 


Kneels down and Worſhips her, 


He's fit for Bedlam. 


The young Man that has got 


A golden Talent; 


And hath a brain-ſick Plot 


To ſeem a Gallant; 


That richly is array d, 
Spends Land, and Shep, and 


o be a Hector made; 
Is fit for Bedlam. 


he City-Lad that ſings, 
and all his bufineſs flings 
| Away for Fancies; 


To Study Poetry, 
Is fit for Bedlam, 


Picts to Purge Melanchoh. 


Decks her in Silk and Furr, 


{ Rhimes, Drolls and Dances, 


| He that lets his Angels fly, 
Till he's not worth one Penny, 
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Whilſt ſome with Brandy burn 


Their Guts with drinking, * | 4 
Philoſophers do turn 
Their Heads with thinking; | 
He who is ſuch a one, 4 | 5 — 


As ſtudies for the Stone, 
_ Till's Brain and his Money's gone, 


Prepares for Bedlam. 


That Churl who Gold hath won, 
And dares not uſe it, 
But hath a ſquandring Son 
Doth Game and loſe it: 
His Brain doth greatly-err, 
He that with Water clear 
Would fill a Colander, 
\ Muſt dot in Bedlam. 


He that with an Eſtate 

— Weds a poor Beauty, 

Who to Diſdain and Hate, 

Turns Love and Duty; 
It doth his Reaſon daunt 
He has a Bargain on't, 
Whoſe then the Elephant, 
And's fit for Bedlam. 


I could tell many more, 

(I have enroll'd em) 

Sould I declare my ſtore, 

As I have told 'em; Ein 
With Mortar, Brick and Stone, 
Could they their Building run 
From thence to 17ington, . 

Twould never hold em. 
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An Ancient S o x ef Bartholomew-Fair. 


5 Fifty five, may I never Thrive, 

If I tell you any more than is true; 
0 London che came, hearing of the. Fame 
Of a Fair they call Bartholomew. 


In Houſes of Boards, Men walk upon Cords, 
As eaſie as Squirrels crack Filberds; 
ut the Cut- purſes they do Bite and rub away, 
But thoſe we ſuppoſe to be IIIl- Birds. 
or a Penny you may zee a fine Puppet- play, 
And for Two-pence a rare piece of Art; 
ind a Penny a Cann, I dare ſwear a Man, 


May put Zix of em into a Quart. Ld 
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heir Zights are ſo rich, is able to bewitch 
The Heart of a 'vety fine Man 232 
ere's Patient Griſel here, and Fair Reſamind there, 
And the Hiſtory of Suſanna © 
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At Pye-corner end, mark well my good Friend 
1522 very fine dirty place; ( knows, 


Where there's more Arrows and Bows, the Lord abort 
Then was handI'd at Chivy-Chaſe. 


t every Door lies a Hag, or a Whore, | 

N And in Heſter-Laue, if 1 at miſtaken; 

Zuch plenty there are of Whores, you'll have a pit 
To a zingle Gamon of Bacon. 


Then at Smithfeld-Bers, betwixt the Ground and the 


There's a place they call Shoemaker-Row; (Stat 
Where that you y buy Shoes every day, = 
Or go bare-foot all the Year I cro. 


T 
27 2 
7 
— at fs wo 
0 , el JM 


ö Here were two Bumpkins low 'd x Laſs, 
And ſtriving who ſhould haye hers 
he preſum d of what ſhe had, 
And they of what they gave her : 
Hey ho, hey ho, my Hea#t's delight, 
| Carouſe away all Sorrow; 
me Tickle thy Wench twice to Nt Zůt, Fo , 
She ſhall be thine to Morrow, 


ut we were both of one Confent, 
And ſomething had ſome Savour ; 
nd let a poor Man be content | 
With half a Wenches Favour : 
Hey ho, &C. 


ut this 1s Rifl againſt all Sence, 
Which ever more hath vex'd us; 
hat ev'ry Lobcock hath his Wench, 
And we but one betwixt us. 

Hey ho, &C. 


ood Brother, let us not diſmay, 

What hap fo e'er beride us; 

or fear a Third ſhould come this WAY, 
And pull our Wench beſide us: 

Hey ho, &C. 


Women they are Winning une, 
As mutable as may be 

o Bird that ever flew with Wings, 
So ſubtile is as they be. 

Hey ho, hey ho, my Hearse delight, - 
Carviſe. away al Sorxgw, 

me Tickle thy Wench tulge to Night, to 
She ſhall be thine 12 yore” 
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I72 PII IS to Purge Melauchoh. 
No matter who ſhall pledge her firſt, 
Affections are but blindneſs;  _ 
And let the World ſay what they liſt, 
We'll take her double Kindneſs. 2 
Hey ho, hey ho, my Heart's delight, 
Carouſe away all Sorrow; 
Let me Tickle thy Wench twice to Night, to Night, 
. She ſhall be thine to Morrow. 
For ſhe hath granted both our Sutes, 
When we came firſt unto her; 
And he ſhall Ride in both our Boots, 
That comes the next to Wooe her: 
Hey ho, &c. 
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HAT Creature's that with his ſhort 1 
His little Band, and huge long Ears, 
That this new Faith hath founded? 

The Saints themſelves were never ſuch, 

Die Prelates ne'er rul'd half fo much, 

O ſuch a Rogue s 3 Round-head. 


hat's he that doth the Biſhops hate, 

nd counts their Calling Reprobate, 
Cauſe by the Pope Propounded; 

nd thinks a Zealous Cobler better, 

han learned Uher in every Letter, 

O ſuch a Rogues a Round-head. 


Vhat's he, that doth High-Treaſon ſay, 
; often as his Ves and Nay, 
And wiſh the King confounded; - 
Ind dares maintain that Mr. Pim, 
fitter for the Crown than him, 

O ſuch a Rogue's a Round- head. 


hat's he, that if he chance to hear 

little piece of Common- Prayer, 

Doth think his Conſcience wounded ; 
il go five Miles to Preach and Pray, 
d meet a Siſter by the way, 

O ſuch a Rogue's 4 NUTT L500 


hat's he that met a Holy Sifter, _ 

nd in a Hay-cock gently Kiſs'd her? 
O then his Zeal abounded ; 

was underneath a ſhady Willow, 

er Bible ſery'd her for a Pillow, 

And there he got a * 


3. 
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The OX FOR D Expeditin** 
Tune of, Vhich no Body can deny. : 
ALate Expedition to Oxford was made | Jac 
By a Proteſtant P. and his Brothers o'th' Blade, WW W! 


Who from Glouceſter in Triumph his Lordſhip convey ii 7 
Which no Boay can deny, deny; which no Boay can any, 


Had you ſeen all his Myrmidons when they cametoy 
Equipp'd in their ſturdy grey Coats and high Shoes, 
You'd have ſworn not the Goals, but all Hell was brokg 

Mhich no Body, &c. (lool 


In Rank and in File there rode many a Man, 

Some in the Rear March'd, and ſome in the Van, 

Tho' ſome had no Hats, yet they had Head- pieces 9 
Which no Body, &c. | 


Some had two luſty Legs, but never a-Boot, 

And on their Tits mounted, they ſtood ſtoutly-to't, WW Wh 

For the name of a Horſe, they'd as good gone a Foot, 7 
Which no Body, &c. | | 


Tho" Steel was not plenty, yet Armed they come, The 
With tout Oaken Plants, and with Crab-tree ſtick ſong And 
To Cudgel the Pope and the Bald-pates of Rome, 7 

IWhich no Body, &C. | 


For in theſe gay Troops among twenty, ſcarce one MW Dru 
Had Holters or piſtols, Sword, Carbine or Gun, To 
A ſign they did mean no great Harm ſhould be done, W 

Which no Body, &c. 


Here many a Gallant I'll warrant you that And 

Had Ribband of Orange and Seaman's Cravat, But 

The defects of their Arms, were made up in State, I 
Which no Body can deny, &c. | 
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One's Horſe: wore à Halter among all the reſt, 

Nor had the dull Wight half the Sence of his Beaſt, 
And he of the two, deſerv'd the LE beſt; 
Which 9 Body, &c. 


Here Mt and Gon their pamper'd Steeds prance, 
jack B- Grace, next Jati Willy advance, 
Who look'd fierce as Swizzer, who drub'd him i in . 

Which no Body, &c. | 


In this Cavalcade for the Grace of the Matter, ' i& 

Lord L rod firſt, and the reſt follow'd pe eg a FE: 

They gallop'd up: Town, and then own to Ih. Water 
Which no Body, &C. 1 


The Mayor and his Brethren in courteous faſhion, . 

Bid him welcome ro Town in a fine penn d — : 

And thank'd ring for taking ſuch . the . 
Which no Boay, &c. 


His Honour next day in Courtſhip —_ | 
| Return'd-a ſmart Speech, to ſhew-'em his ahi 4 2 
ly-to't, Which when *cis in Print, twill be well worth 


& Foot, Which no Body, &c. (readi bh, 

Having taken it thus, to ſecure the Town, | 
ome, The Guards are all ſet, and the Bridges pull d down, 
ickſot And tho lictle Courage, his Conduct Was ſhown, 


Which no Body, &c. | 4-1 — 


Next Night an Alarm our Warriors ſurpriſe, 
e one Drums beat, Tru m__ ſound, and at Midnight all file, 5 
un, To Fight the DT who came in Aan 
done, Which 20 Boay, 


Next Morning at Eight, his Lordſhip did call, 
And ask'd if they'd got any Powder or Ball, 
| But they 9 d, they had none at all, 
tate, Which 10 Body, | 
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Among the Crowd, two fat Draymen appear, 
Who flouriſh'd a Blanket for Colours of War, 
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To guard Mr. Enſign, a huge naſty Tar, 


Which no Body can deny. 


— 


At foot of the Colours, blith Crna. did go, 
Who play'd a new Tune, which you very well know fi 


For his Bag-pipes ſqueak'd nothing but Lero, Lero, 


Which no Body, &C. The 

| | | : 1. 

Ah! had the dear Joys but come in the nick, If ar 
I fancy they'd ſhow'd em a ſlippery Trick, 07 


For they'd March'd more nimbly without his Mufick, NS2y. 
Which no Body, &C. FRE. 


Since England was England, no People e'er ſcarce, 
So pleaſantly Burleſqu'd the angry God Mars, 
Or of Affairs Warlike, e er made ſuch a Farce, 

Which no Body can deny, deny; which no Body can deny. 
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know, FLY merry News among the Crews 
ero, That love to hear of Jeſts; 
| The oldeſt Sport that e'er was us d, 
Yet chiefly in requeſt : 
If any one do carp at thee, 
or do thee Bawdy call; 
Muſick, Way thou do'ſt write as they delight, 
Of Up-tails all. | | 
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e, There hath a Queſtion been of late, 
| Among the Youthful ſort; 
What Paſtime is the pleaſanteſt, 
And what the ſweeteſt Sport ? 
And it hath been adjudged | 
As well by great as ſmall, 
That of all Paſtimes none is like 
To Up-tails all. 
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Batchelors will to this Game, 
And Marry'd Men likewiſe; 
ea, Wives, yea Maids, and Widows, 
Will uſe it all their Lives: 
ind old Men they will have a ſnatch, | 
Altho' their Game's but ſmall ; 
et theſe old Colts will have a Bou 
At Up-tails all. 3 
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If it were Unlawful, | 
Then Lawyers were to blame ; 
And if it were Ungodly, 
To Prieſts it were a ſhame: 
or they no doubt do uſe it, 
„Tho it a Viee thay calls. .- — -- 
et Prieſts and Lawyers both will play 
A Up- rails at, 


15 


It cannot hh Uawholſome, 
Phyſicians do it uſe; 
And if that it were Noyſome, 
They would it then refuſe: 
And if it hurt the Body, 
Then ſure their Skill is ſmall; 
For why the beſt of theſe will Play, 
At Up-tails al. 


Ladies love the Paſtime, - 
And do the Pleaſure crave ; 
And if it were a baſe thing, 
Then it they would not have: 
Bur yet the Faireſt Women, 
Will ſooneft for it call; 
There is no ſhe but that will yay; 
At Up- rails all. | 


If it were a coſtly thing, 

Then Beggars could not buy it; 
And if it were a Loathſom thing, 
Then Genteels would defic it: 

Bur it is a ſweet thing, 

And pleaſing unto all; 

There is not one but that will play 
At Up-tails all. 
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TOTTING HAM: Nel, 


AS I came from Turtingdam 
Upon a Market-day, _. 
There I met with a bonny Laſs 

Cloathed all in Gray, 
Her Journey was to London, 
With Butter-milk and Whey. 
To come Down adomn, 
To come Down, down a down 4. 


Sweet- heart quoth Me 
You're well overtook, 1 
With that ſhe caſt her Head afide,. 
And lent to him a Look; 
Then preſently theſe two 
Both Hands 1 _ 
To come, &c. 


And as they rode 3 
A long fide by fide, 

The Maiden it ſo chanced, 
Her Garter was ynty'd;. 
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To do ſo much for me, | A 


With a good will, quoth he, 


To come down, &. 


18 PI rs to Purge Melanchoh: 
For fear that ſhe ſhould loſe it, 


Look here, Sweet-heart, he cry'd, 
Your Garter is down a down, &c. 


Good Sir, quoth ſhe, 
I I pray you take the Pain, 


As to take it up again, 


When I come to yonder Plain, 
will take you down, &C. 


And when they came unto the Place, 


Upon the Graſs ſo green, N wy 4 
The Maid ſhe held her Legs ſo wide, 
The Young man ſlipt between, 

Such tying of a Garter, WR OP, 8 
Lou have but ſeldom ſeen. . 72 


: 


— 


Then ſhe roſe up again, | 
And thank'd him for his pain: Tons 

He took her by the middle ſmall, — 4 
%%% | 

Her Journey was to London, ann. 
And he from Highgate came, „ 

To come down, &c. | 3 5 


Thus 7:44 of Torting ham, 
She loſt her Maiden- head, 
But yet it is no matter, s | wi 
*& ſtood ber in „ 
.. o * 
As ſhe lay in her Bed. N 


Jo come down, &c. 


But when all her Butter-milk . 
And her Whey was ſold, 

'The loſs of her Maiden- head, 
It waxed very cold : 

But that which will away, 
Is very hard to hold, 

Toy come, &c. 
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You Maids, you Wives, and Widows, 
That now do hear my Song, 

If any young man proffer Kindneſs, 
Pray take it ſhort, or long ; | 

For there is no ſuch Comfort 
As lying with a Man. 

To come Down a down, 

To come Dawn, down a down #. e Cao knk 


arenen 
4 BALLAD of a Good Wife and a Bad. 
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Ome Wives are Good, and ſome are Bad, 

= [Reply.] Merhinks you touch them nom, 

I Aad ſome will make their Husbands mad, 

cho] And ſo will, my Wife too: | 75 — 
And my Wife," and thy un fe... | — 
And my Wife fa with "IE TEES : 


You 


its ere 


Some Women love to ow, Diſcord, 
Methinks, 


And ſome will have the — werd, 
[Cho ] And fo, &c. | 


Some Women will Spin, and ſome wil Sow, 
Methinks, &c. 


And ſome will to the Tavern go, 
© md fo, &c. 


Some Women will ſay, they're ſick at Har, 
Met hinks, &c. 


And ſome will let a rouſing Fart, 
| And ſo, &c. 
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Some women will ban, _ ſome will Curſe, 
Methinks, 

And fome will pick cheir Hobends Purſe, 

And ſo, &c. 


SI 


| some Women will Brawl, and ſome will Scold, 
| Methinks, &c. 

And ſome will make their Husbands Cuckolds, 
And fo, &C. 


SITE 


Some women will Drink and ſome will not; 
 Methinks, &c. 

And ſome will take the other Por, 

And ſo, &c. 


Some Women are ſick, and ſome are found, 
| Merhinks, &c. 

And ſome will take it on the Ground, 

And Jo. &C. 


Thus of my Song I' make an end; 

. Methinks, &c. © | 
Hoping all Women will amend; 
ſCho.] And fo will 15 Wife > BY: 
And my Wife, and thy Wife, 
And my Wife:ſv will dd. 
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4SoxG in Praiſe of Chalk. By W. Pitt 


+ 


EH 225 
— 


163 


18. 


++ 


— 
—.— 
K 


— 
1 


IN - F 
11 88 5 
n n 


2 
ak 
—.— 


e ee 
2 
——— — 


EF: 


| 


17 


Hile the Citizens prate 
Over Ale of the State, 
And talk of Bank-Bills and Exchequer, 
L—et us, who drink Wine, 
Now ſummon the Nine, 


In the Praiſe of what pays for our Liquor; 
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*Tis a crying Sin not to be grateful, 


And reel home to our Beds, with our Pate full. 


And this Boys muſt Cloath ye, and Feed Ye. 


And keep drinking and ſcorin brisk Claret, 
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Let other Folks ſing, 5 | 
Of a Lord, or a King, C 
Or ſome Quality Fopling Petition, | 
Till Footman comes down, 
With thanks, or a Crown, 
And imiles at the Mortal's Condition. 


We the Lads at the Roſe, 
A Patron have choſe, 

Who! s as void as the beſt is of T kinking, 
And without Dedication. - 
Will aſſiſt i in his Station, 

And maintain us in Eating and Drinking. 


Boys out with your Chalk, 
And let the G! laſs walk, 


While there's Pit of this Coin, 
We will ſwim all in Wine, 


Tho' Relation or Friend 

Will not Give us or Lend, 
Wherewithal for to down with the Ready, 

Yer our good Landlord Bliſs 

Makes acceptance of this, 


With the White then in bd 
The Red let's command, 


Till the Bar runs on Wheels, 
And Will takes to his Heels, 
And — home from the Watch, to his So 
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Celia's Rundlet of Brandy. By T. Brown. 


t. 
O Charming Celis s Arms I flew, 
And there all Night I feaſted, 
0 God ſuch Tranſport ever knew, - 3 » 
„r Mortal ever caſted. | , Hel 
lid. 
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Loft in the ſweet tumultuous Joy, 
And bleſtd beyond Expreſſin, 
How can your Slave, my Fair, ſaid J, 
Reward ſo great a Bleſling ? 


Jil 


The whole Creation's Wealth ſurvey, 


- Ofer both the nales wander, 
Ask what brib'd Senates give away, 
And Fighting Monarchs ſquander. 


The richeſt Spoils of Earth and Air, 
The rifled Ocean's Treaſure, 


Il 


Tis all too poor a Bribe by far, 


| She bluſhing cry'd, my Life, my Dear, 


e 


An e e e c r RE 


F 


Give her, but tis too much, I fear, 


To purchaſe ſo much Pleaſure. 


il 


14 


hy (> 


Since Cælia thus you Fancy, 


A Rundlet of right Nantzy. 


enn TAFFEY. 
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TT was Man, a Shentleman, 
And hur was porn, where was twell, 
In truth, hur was a gallant Man, 
As all hur Country Folk can tell: | | 
Was a great deal of Houſe, was a great deal of Land, 


Taff, Taffy, Taffy : 
Was 1 at her Command, 
Couſin Taffy, Taffy. 5 


Hur Mother was porn of Noble Plood, 
And hur was come of a great pig 
And every day was wear French Hood, 
Was kill her Capon, riß and Cooſse, 


And every. day was make great Pye, Taffy, Ta, 
Nun true, I tell you no Lis, Sun Taffy. 


And to the Poor hur did bequeath, 
A great deal of Victuals 2 
But therę was one was call her Death, 
Was fetch this Shentleman away: N 
Of Houſe, of Land hur was berefen Taffy, Ta): 
Now hur was forc'd to twell in Heaven, Coulin Taff 
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188 Pitts to Huge Melancholy. 
Behind hur hur was leaf a Son, 
. And hur was pear a gallant Mind ; 
Was kill twey Spaniards with a Gun, 
Hur was not of a Coward kind: 
At Rillberry Camp, a great deal afore, Taffy, Taffy, 
O hur was there, and a Thouſand more, Couſin Tafj, 


Bowoyne hur was at Telenton, ö _ 

At Greenwich Park before hur Grace, 5 
Was ſhew hur ſelf a gallant Man, 4 

; And not a Coward in the place: | 

Was a great deal of Horſe, was a great deal of Foak, 

Taffy 7 Taffy 5 —— —— fo 
Was a great deal of Gun, was a great deal of Smoak, aa 
Couſin 7 affy. ES : | — 


But her was meet with a great Miſchance, 
As hur was paſs a gay Lady by, 
Sir Cupid prick hur with a Lance, 
: Was ſteal behind hur Cowardly, | 
With a rouſty, fouſty, douſty Dart, Tuffy, Taff), 
Was miſs hur Skin, was prick hur Heart, Couſin 7255 


But was not this a great Miſchance, 
As by hur Fortune does appear? 
Sir Cupid prick her with a Lance, 
Was almoſt Dead, was ferry near: 
Was bid Tom Sexton Toll the Bell, Taff, Taffy, 
Shudge you if Cupid us'd her well, Couſin Taffy. 


Well a go to, was hold hur a Groat, 
Was petter a gone and kill hur Geeſe, 
Hur would not be in Cupid's Coat, 
Not for a great deal of Toaſted-Cheeſe, 
For if ever Cupid come in Wales, Taffy, Taffy, 
Hur ſhall ne'er go to make more Prauls, Couſin Tf). 
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Mad M A UD L IN. 
To fud out Tou of Brook. = 
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1 and my Tom of Bedlam Ten Thouſand Youn 3 


1 


Mad Maudlin goes with dirty Toes to ſave her Shoes | 
from Gravel. 


Yet will I fing Bonny Boys, bonny Mad Boys, Bedlam Boys 
are Bonny ; 


They fill go bare and live by the Air, and want * 15 pn, 
nor Money. | 


now repent that ever poor Tom was 10 diſdain d, 


My Wits are loſt fince him I croſt, which makes me 
go thus Chain'd : 


Tt will 1 foug, &c. 


My Staff hath Murder'd enn my __ a long! knife 


carries, 


To cut Mince- pyes from Child rens Thighs, with which 


I feaſt the Faries; 


Tt 1 will fing, K c. My 
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Prr Is 0 Purge Melanchoh. 


My Horn is made of Thunder, I ſtole it out of Heay', 

The Rain-bow ore. is this I wear, for which 1 chene 
was driv n: 

Yet will I ft; ing Bonny Buys, bonny Mad Boys, Bedlam By, 
are Bo 

They ftill go bare and live by the Air, and want m Drig, 

nr _— 


1; >" mars 'sKirchin, to „beg ome Food 26d | 


And? there 1 got Souls piping _ with which the Spity 
were turning : 
Yet will 1 ſing, &c. 


ee Iup a Cauldron where boyld Ten This 

fan 
A 7 full of f Flame, yet 1 drank the ſame to the health 
will J, &c. (of all ſuch Varlen 


A Spirit as hot as Lightning, did in that Journey 775 


The Sun did ſhake, and the pale Moon quake, as ſoon 
Yet will 1, &c. (as e'er they ſpi'd me: 


And now that I have gotten 2 Leaſe, than Dooms-dy 


(longer, 


To live on Earth with ſome 1 in Mirth, ten Whales ſhall 
Tet will 1, & c. (feed my Hugger: 


No Giphie, Slut, or Doxy, ſhall win my Mad Tom from 
(te, 

We'll weep all Night, and with Stars fight, the Fray 
Yet will J, &c. (will well become me: 


And when that I have beateii the Man. b'thꝰ Moon ti 
(Powte, 


His Dog I'll take, and him I'll make as could no Damn 
Lier will I, &c. | (louder: 


A Health to Zum of Bedlam, go fill the Seas in Barrel 
I'II drink it all, well Brew'd with Gall, and Maudling: 
Tet will J, &c. Drunk, TH Geol 
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192 PII Is 6 Ruge Melauchoh: 


I. pleaſe you for to hear, 
And liſten a while what I ſhall tell; 3 
I think I muſt draw near, 

Or elſe you won't hear me well: 
There was a Maid the other Day, 

Which in her Maſter's Chamber lay ; 

As Maidens they muſt not refuſe, © 

In Veomens Houſes thus they uſe 

In a Truckle-bed to Be, 

Or another ſtand ing by: 

Her Maſter and her 

Said ſhe ſhou d do the ſame. 


This Maid cou'd eter N nor Sleep; 

When that ſhe heard the Bed to crack; 
Her Maſter Captive buſie was, 

Her Dame cry'd out, you hurt my Back: 
Oh Husband you do me. wrong, , »_ 
You've lain ſo hard my Breaſt upon; 
You are ſuch another Man, 7 
You'd have me do more than I can: 
Tuſh Maſter, then ſays Joan, 

Pray let my Dame alone; 
What a deviliſh Squalling you keep, 
That I can neither reſt nor Sleep. 
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This was enough to make a Maiden fc 


And full of Pain; | 

She begins to Fling and Kick, 
And ſwore ſhe'd rent her Smock! in twain: 

But you ſhall hear anon, | 

There was a Man his Name was 5 

To whom this Maid ſhe went alone, EX 

And in this manner made her moan; :. © 

J prithee John tell me no Lie, 

What ails my Dame to Squeak and Cry! pe 

4 prithee John tell me the ſame, 2 

What ist my Mata pives my Darke? | 


— — 4 — 
* 4 % EN 


| "OM Ls to Purge Melancholy, . 


it is a Steel, quoth John, 5 

My Maſter gives my Dame at Night 2 
bo ſome fault ſhe find, 

Im ſure it is her Heart s Delight: 

And you Joan for your part, 

ou love one withal your Heaf̃t: 

es, marry then quoth Joan, 

herefore to you I make my moan 5 Mp 
f that I may be ſo bold, og: 
Where are theſe things to be fold 2 

At London then ſaid John, 

ext Market day F 1 | bog thee 8 


Vhat will a good one coſt, | <2} 

If I ſhou'd chance to ſtand i in need ? 

Twenty Shillings, ſays John, : 
And for Twenty Shillings you may wel 

Then Joan ſhe ran untò her Cheſt, 

nd ferch'd him Twenty Shillings juſt; 

%, faid ſhe, here is your Coin, 

nd I pray you have me in your Mind: 

ind out of my Love therefore, 

[here is for you two Shillings more; 

ind I pray thee honeſt John Long, 

ay me one that's Stiff and Strong. 


_ 


o Market then he went, . 
When he had the Money! in his Parſe; 3 
e domineer'd and vapour'd, 5 
He was as ſtout as any Horſe: 

dme he ſpent in Ale and Beer, 

nd ſome he ſpent upon good Cheer; 

te reſt he brought home again, 

o ſerve his turn another time: 

elcome home honeſt John, 

od a mercy gentle Joan; 

ithee John let me feel, * 

aſt thou brought me home a Steel, 


1 VOL. 1V. K 


Yes, marry then quoth John, | 

And then he took her by the Hand; 

He led her into a Room, ** 

Where they cou'd ſee neither Sun nor Moon: 
1 Together John the Door did clap, 
Use laid the Steel into her Lap: 

_ With that Joan began to fee], 5 
1 Cuts Foot, quoth ſhe, tis a dainty Steel : 
_ TI prithee tell me, and do not lye, . 
What are the two Things hang thereby? 
"They be the two odd Shillings, quoth John, 
That you put laſt into my Hand: 

If I had known ſo much before, 

I wou'd have giv'n thee two Shillings more.. 
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Luſty young Smith at his Vice ſtood a Filing, 

Rub, rub, rub, rub; rub, rub in and out, in and out ho; 
When to him a Buxom young Damſel came ſmiling, 
nd ask'd if to Work at her Forge he wou'd go: 
With a rab, rub, Tub, Tub, rub, rub in and out, in ant 

e | (out ho: 

| match quoth the Smith, ſo away they went thither, 
Rub, rub, rub, rub, rub, rub in and out, in and out ho ; 
hey ſtrip'd to go to't, twas hot Work and hot Wea- 
te kindl'd a Fire, and ſoon made him blow; (ther, 
With a Rub, rub, &c. | 


er Husband ſhe faid could ſcarce raiſe up his Hammer, 
lis ſtrength and his Tools were worn out long ago 

f ſhe got her Journey-men, could any blame her, . 
ook here quoth our Workman, my Tools are not ſo: . 
With a Rub, rub, &c. 1 


ed. hot grew his Iron as both did deſire, 

nd he was too wiſe not to ſtrike while twas ſo; 
uoth ſhe, what I get, I get out of the Fire, 
When prithee ſtrike home and redouble the blow: 
With a Rub, rub, &c. | 


x times did his Iron by vigorous heating, 

row ſoft in the Forge in a Minute or fo ; 

5 often *twas harden'd, ſtill beating and beating, 

t the more it was ſoften d it harden'd more ſlow : 
With a Rub, rub, &C, „ 5 


he Smith then wou'd go, quoth the Dame full of ſorrow, 
h what wou'd I give, cou'd my Cuckold do ſo! 

bod Lad with your Hammer come hither to Morrow, 
It pray can't you uſe it once more e er you go: 

With a Rub, rub, &c. | 
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The Country WAKE. Then 


= 7 wt n = 
„ — rs 82 
z 


_ N our Country, and in your Country, 

1 Where Ruffſers they were a raking 75 
1 The rareſt Paſtime that ever you ſee, * 
1 Was when Hay-cocks they were a making. 
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Timmy and Tom, with Bottle and Bag, 

So merrily they were a quaffing; 

If you'd but zeen how Joan s Buttocks did wag, 
You'd burſt your Heart with Laughing. 
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On another Hay- cock was Vulcan the Smith, 
With Dolly that came from the Dairy; 
She thought that his Back was ſo full of Pith, 
Which made her ſo willing to tarry, 


Then ruſtling Joan came bruſtling in, 
And ſaid you are vull of your Frolicks ; 
If you will not let black Maggy alone, 


Beſhrew the will take you by th Bald-Pate: Fr 
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nen Satchel-arſe 0 ſhe went to p — 
And thy went Home to conduct her; 

ad all the way after they did Kiſs, 

And all the way home ward they pluckt ber. 


hen down in a Dale was cumble-down Dick, 
The Wenches they caught him and held him ; ; | 
ecauſe he could not give em the Thing they did lack. 
Poor Fellow, they threaten'd to Geld him. 


— 


hen did you not hear of a Country Trick? 

They ſay that Tuskin's no Daſtard ; 

r when Country Gillians do play with their Dicks, . 
Then London muſt Father their Baſtards.” 


x: Chorus 10 be Humour d by the Hands and Elbows, as” 
the Souldier and the Sai lor. 5 


Tie DEVIL and the COLLIER. 
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the 
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of 
The 
Wi 
Who 
: | hir 
ie | Then 
1 HE Devil he was ſo Weather- beat, he 
He was forc'd to take to a Tree, Awa! 
Becauſe the Tempeſt was ſo great, it 
his way he could not ſee: 2 | 
Then under an Oak, inſtead of a Cloak, What 
he ſtood to keep himſelf dry, me 
There as he ſtood, a Fryer in his Hood My 7 
by chance came walking by. | to 
| | 5 Oh,! 
The next that came by, was a Collier with his Can he 
that Coals was uſed to carry; | Id pl 
What Tradeſman art thou, the Devil then he ſaid, WM anc 
and he cans'd him a while to tarry? 
For why do I think, with thee for to Drink, 
and he call d for a Glaſs Claret ;- 9280 
1 know thee ſo well, that thou comeſt from Hell, 
and I think thou haſt ſtole my Chariot. 
The next that came by, was a Chimny-ſweeper, 
with his Brooms, his Poles and Shackles; _ 
What Tradeſman art thou, the Devil then he ſaid, 
thou uſeſt all theſe Tackles ? —4. 


J prithee gentle Blade, come tell me thy Trade, 
thy Face it is ſo beſmear'd, „ 
If thou hadſt not been ſo black, with thy Tackles att 


thou hadſt made me damnable afraid. 


PII ILS to Purge Melancholy. 


The next that came by, was. a Tawny: moor, 
as ſoon as the Devil did him ſpy, 
He leared on his Tawny Skin, 
ſaying Friend, art any kin te me?: 
Fer why, thy Skin doth reſemble our kin, 
therefore let us walk together, 
And tell me how thou doſt allow 
of this Tempeſtuous Weather. 


The next that came by, was a —— ade. 
with Coals and Brimſtone Sifted, Y Fa 
Who for three-quarters of a Year, 3 
himſelf he had not Shifted: | #6 
Then up the Devil roſe, and he ſou" up his Noſe, 9 
he could endure no Jon | + Rab 
Away with this Fume, out af the Roem, a; 1 
it will neither quench: Thirſt nor Hunger. | A 


What Tradeſman art thou, the Devil chen he faid, X * BY 
methinks 1 know thee well? 

My Trade it is Gun- powder for eo make, 
to blow. the Devil out of Hell: Nn . =: 

Oh, had J but him here, his Ss. I wall tear 10 
he ſhould neither ſcrateh nor bite | 

I'd plague the Devil for all his Evil, 


s Cart, 


ſaid, and make him leave wandring by Night. | 
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Fs of our Buildings and Caſtles ſo brave, * 
Into our Caverns we're forc'd for to crave, 5 
When we are driven along the Bogs, 

We root up Putatoes like the wild Hogs. 


Inſtead of their Beavers, and Caſtors ſo good. 
In their picked Caps they are forcid to the Wood: 

And when they are driven along the Paſſes 
They've nothing but Tatters to hang on their Ark, 


* 


Inſtead of their Mantles lined with Plufn: 
They're forc'd to ſeek Rags off every Buſh; 

When they have gotten a very good Cantle, 
They go to the Botchers and there make a Mantle. 


Inſtead of their Boots with Tops ſo large, 
Im ſure they are rid of that ſame Charge; 

Now they have gotten a thin pair of Brogues, 

And into the Woods among the wild Rogues. 


Their Mutton and Beef they are all wild Runts, 
Their Wives are all naſty, and fo are their — 
But I'll keep my Fiddle-ſtick out of their Caſes, 
They ſtink like Privies, a Pox of their A—ſes. 


T he 
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The L 4 D Ts New-Years-Gife. 


The Tune call'd Newington Butts. 


Omen are wanton, yet cunningly Coy; 
Laſcivious, yer Crafty, to make us obey : 
ben once they have Noos'd us, triumphant they ride; 
nd trample down Man, that was made for their Guide. 
Cho. But let them remember their Grannum Eve's Fate, 
Left they ſmart for their Folly, repenting. tos late. 


T he K 5 | This. 
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This Creature was made a Help-meet for the Man, 
And ſo he approv'd her, deny it who can; 

But ſurely poor Adam was ſoundly aſleep, | 

8. Whilſt out of his Side this dear Bleſſing did creep. 

Cho. But let them remember, ; cc. 


Old Painters did from them reſembling the Snail, 
Their Houſe on their Backs was, and in it their Tail 
Implying that Modeſty kept ſomething in, 
Tho' now they'll expoſe all from Tail up to Chin. 
Cho. But let them remember their Grannum Eve's Fats, 
Left they ſmart for their Folly, repenting tco late. 
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On à Campaign MISS. 
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V 7 Hat if Betty grows old, 
and her Features decay 
She's Young while ſhe Drinks, 

"tis the Grape makes her gay: 


See how her Eyes ſhine, 
they ſparkle with Drink, 
Such a Luſtre has Wine, 
they never can fink, | | 
Such a Luſtre has Wine they never can ſink... 


Let the Fops doat on Faces, 
her Soul's my delight, 
She can't want for Graces, 


who Tipples all Night. 


Long Marches o'er Furrows, | 
no place can her find, 

In ſpite of Camp ſorrows, 
poor Betty will be kind. 


Boy fill up our Glaſſes, 
not a Wrinkle will ſtand, 
They're Fools who uſe Waſhes, . 
when Clare q at han. 
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4 Scotch SONG. 


Set by Seignior Bayt! ST, 


She'll 


P:11s t Purge Melancholy. 205 


T? E Weather'stoo bleak now to gang out of Doors, 
And faith by the Chimny Ize paſs the long Hours; 
And gin that my Dear wilt now ſtay with me there, 
t may for bleſt Jockey Freeze on the whole Year: 


My bonny blith Jenny, then never let's part; 
No Cold here I fear, but that of thy Heart; 

This Weather together weze dally and play, 
Enjoying and toying, as if it were May. 


* s - 
In Summer tis ſweet to trip o'er the Land, 


And in the green Meadows to walk hand in hand; } = 
T When every Loon BEG 2 1 
— Of his Laſs begs a Boon, ne”: 
TT Gr on the ſoft Graſs gives her a Green- Gon; | Eh 
Our Leiſure, and Pleaſure 3 
Shall now be as great, | =_ 
-— Weze Tattle, and Prattle, - 1 
JH And Bleſſing reap ; 
TM And when I my Jenny faſt by me do hold, 


She'll ſay it is rather too warm than too cold. 
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The Sound Country LA $8. 
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T Het London Wenches are ſo ſtout, | 3 
They care not what they do; = 
They will not let you have a Bout, = 


* ithout a Crown or two. 
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ſhey double their Chaps, and curl their Locks, 
Their Breaths perfume they do; 

Their Tails are pepper'd with the Pox, 

And that you're welcome to. | 


ut give-me the Buxom Country aſs, 
Hot piping from the Cow ; 

That will take a touch upon the Graſs, 

Ay, marry, and thank you too. 


er Colour's as freſh as a Roſe in June, 

Her Temper as kind as a Dove; 

he'll pleaſe the Swain with a wholeſome Tune, 
And freely give her Love. | | G 
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CUCKOLDS Creation. 
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Or his fubtile Nature Conſter, 


They ſpring from old Methuſelah, 
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HAT's a Cuckold, learn of me; 
Few can tell his Pedigree ; 


Born a Man, yet dies a Monſter. 
Yet great Antiquarians ſay. 


Who after Noah's Flood was found 
To have his Creſt with Branches crown'd. 


But in Eden's happy ſhade, 

Such a Greature.ne'er was made; 
Then to cut off all: miſtaking, 
Cuckolds are of Woman's making. 
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Othing than Cloe e' er I knew N 1 

By Nature more befriended F 1 

elia's leſs Beautiful, tis true, . 

But by more Hearts attended. ut 

e _ | | | | ©: f 
No Nymph alive with fo much Art, TE Sous 15 


Receives her Shepherd's firing; 
Nor does ſuch Cordial drops imp art 


Thy thus, ye Gods, who cauſe our ſmart, 
Do you Love's Gifts diflever ? wo SIS 


Or why thoſe happy Talents part, _ 
Which ſhou'd be join'd for eyer ? | 
For once perform an Act for Grace, | 4 


Implor'd with ſuch devotion; 
Ind give my Cælia Cloe's Face, 
Or Cloe Cælia's Motion. 


— 
* 
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To Love, when juſt Expiri ng Y 
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Dunmore K A T E. 


2 


= 


tiers pads was a Maiden Fair, 


With ruddy Cheeks and 1 hair, 
Who up to Town did trudge, Sir; 
This pretty Maid, whoſe Name was Kate, 


Met here a hard unlucky Fate, 
As you anon ſhall Judge, Sir. 


A little e' er it did grow Dark, 


She needs muſt walk into the Park, 


The Gentry for to ſee, Sir; 


Whet 


Wher 
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Where ſoon ſhe met a Footman gay, 
That ſtop'd her ſhort, and made her ſtay, 
To ſit down under Tree, Sir. | 


This Footman ſwore he was a Lord, 


Which ſoon made Katy to accord, 

And grant him his full Will, Sir; 

She Kiſs'd his Lordfhip o'er and o'er, 

And open'd all her Country ftore, 
And let him take his fill, Sir. 


But when ſhe heard one call out John, - 
Up roſe her Spark, and ſtrait was gone 
o Trot before the Chair, Sir; 
Which made this Damſel all alone 
To ſigh and fob, and make great moan, 
And ſhed full many a Tear, Sir. 


Quoth ſhe, if theſe be London Tricks, . . 

God ſend me down amongſt my Dicks, 
That live on Danſmore Heath, Sir; 

If ever I come here again, | 

Or &er believe one Man in Ten, ; 
May the De'll come ſtop my Breath, Sir. 
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* IX N Sawney firſt did Wooe me, he did at di. 
Advancing to undoe me, he gently took my Hand; 
= He gently rais'd it higher, with piſh and much ado, 
= His Lips till creeping nigher, at laſt he Kiſs'd it too, 


= Advancing more to try me, with Love's inchanting grace, 
He drew himfelf more nigh me, and gently touch'd my 
He ſet it all on Fire, with piſh and much ado, (Face; 
His Lips approaching nigher, at laſt he Kiſs'd me too. 


Compleatly to undo me, he claſp'd me in his Arms, 
As tho' he wou'd go through me, and ſearch out all 
| (my Charms; 
As though he wou'd go through me, with Oh, and 
- IEF | | (much ado, 
As ſure as e' er he knew me, at laſt he did it too. 


Ax. 


Twixt a fair pair of Sheets with warm Love upon her, 
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Mr. Dogget's SON G. 


he ling you a Song of my Miſtriſs that's pretty, 
A Lady ſo frolick and gay; OS” 

It tickles my Fancy to tune her ſweet Ditty, 
For Love was all her Play. 


She's witty and pretty, and tunes like a Fiddle, 
A Lady ſo frolick and gay ; 

She begins at both Ends, and ends in the Middle, 
For Love was all her Play. | 


She hugs and ſhe Kiſſes without a Word ſpeaking, 
A Lady ſo frolick and gay; 

dhe falls on her Back without flinching and ſqueaking, 
For Love was all her Play. | 


She's laden with Graces of Virtue and Honour, 
„A Lady ſo frolick and gay; | 


For Love was all her Play. 


The 
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The World drownd in a GL ASS 
leet ER 
GE = 


TA EH 


La ” 
— . 3 
2 of | | 
4 — 8 —— 


HAT need we take care for Platonical Rules, 
Or the Precepts of Ariſtotle; | 
hoſe that think to find Learning in Booksare but Fools, 
True Philoſophy lies in the Bottle: . 
ud the Mind that's confin'd to the Modes of the Schools 0 
Ne'er arri ves to the height of a Pottle: 1 
et the Sages of our Ages keep a talking of our walking, 
Demurely, whilſt we that are wiſer 
Jo abhor all that's Moral in Cato and Plato, 
And Seneca talks like a Sizer : 
hen let full Bowls, full Bottles and Bow!s be hurl'd, 
That our Jollity may. be compleater ; 
wm 2 tho he be but a very little World, 
1991 Muſt be Drown'd as well as the greater. 
6 


e will drink till our Cheeks are as Star'd as the Skies, 
Let the pale-colour'd Student flout us; 
ill our Noſes like Comets, ſet Fire on our Eyes, 
It And we bear the Horizon about us: | 

Aa if all make us fall, then our Heels ſhall divine; 
3 What the Stars are a doing without us: 
et Lily go tell ye of Thunders and Wonders, 
And Aſtrologers all divine; | 
Let Booker be a looker in our Natures and Features, 
He'll find nothing but Claret in mine 
en let full Bowls, 06. 2 
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A tender young Maid have been courted by man Cra 

I Of all ſorts and Frades as ever was any: nd u 
A ſpruce Haberdaſber firſt ſpake me fair, d te. 
But 1 would have nothing to do with Small ware. a] 
My Thing is my Own, and TA keep it fo fil, My 
Yet other young Laſſes may do what they will, vo 
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A ſweet ſcented Ceurtier did give me a Kiſs, 
And promis'd me Mountains if I would be his, 
But I'll not believe him, for it 1s too true, 


dome Courtiers do promiſe much more than they do. 
My thing is my own, &C. 0 


A fine Man of Law did come out of the Strand, 
Jo plead his own Cauſe with his Fee in his Hand, 
He made a brave Motion but that would not do, 
For I did diſmiſs him, and Nonſuit him too. 

My thing is my omn, & c. | 9 
Next came a young Fellow, a notable Spark, _ 
(With Green Bag and Inkhorn, a Juſtices Clark} 
He pull'd out his Warrant to make all appear, 
But I ſent him away with a Flea in his Far. 


My thing is my own, &C. 


A Maſter of Muſick came with an intent,  . _.. 

To give me a Leſſon on my Inſtrument, 

[thank'd him for nothing, and bid him be gone 

For my little Fiddle ſhould not be plaid on. 
My thing is my own, & c. 8 


An Uſurer came wich abundarice of Cath, 3 
But I had no mind to come under his Laſnj, 
He profer'd me Jewels, and great ſtore of Gold, 

ut I would not Mortgage my little Free-hold. 
My thing is my own, GC. 


blunt Lieutenant furpriz'd my Placket, 

ad fiercely began to riflle and fack it, 

muſtered my Spirits up and became bold, 

nd forc'd my Lieutenant to quit his ſtrong hold. 
My thing is my own, GC, l 


Crafty young Bumpkin that was very rich, 
nd us'd with his Bargains to go thro' ſtitch, 
d tender a Sum, but it would not avail 
at I ſhould admit him my Tenant in tay]. 

My thing is my wn, &c. 


VOL, IV. | L A 


A fine dapper T iet. with a Vard in his Hand, 
Did profer his Service to be at Command, 
He talk d of a flit I had above Knee, The 
But I'll have no Taylors to ſtitch it for me. | 
My thing is my own, &c. © | 


A Gentleman, that did talk much of his Gr ounds, 5 
His Horſes, his Setting. Dogs, and his Grey-hounds, 7 
Pur in for a Courſe, and us'd all his Art, 2 


But he miſt of the Sport, for Puſs would not frars. 
Mi thing is "Own, &c. 


A pretty young Squire new come to the Town, 
To empty his Pockets, and ſo to go down; 

Did profer a kindneſs, but I would haye none, 
The ſame that he us'd to his Mother” 5 Maid Joan. 


My thing is my own, &c. 


Now here I couſd rechen a hundred and more, 
Beſides all the Gameſters recited before, 
That made their addreffes In hopes of a ſnap | 
But as young as I'vwas I tinderſtood Trap 
My thing is my own, and I'll keep it ſopir, 
Until I be Mary, Jay. Men. what ih, will 
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= Ws 91 1 3th: 
Int 3211 nwonl I. 
X che Was everiarTrade>be Sund, Ir [ 
Like Gardiners, which repfeniſh the: Ground 3 
nd makes the Earth by Providence's Hand, 
eld great fruition unto the Land? 

To Mortals we render plentiỹ; | 

Of Diſhes fine and dainty: 

As Fruit and Sallads, 

To pleaſure the Palates 

Of each Man, 

Which is a Leſſon to teach Ma n 
How we Gard'ners gain the Praiſe, 


. 
Ms . 2 8 


"60 


ren 
2 Wie 
45 uy 3 
* 2 . 
EIS 89 2 
FD 


a FI 
os — 
14 8 
— 


* 


* * — 12 at " 51 8 n 
_ , ls W. tk. Sled A oO eee, y 
1 * 2 — 


6 
121 
S * 
be 
$4 
yl 
: 
7 
13 
4 3 
7 
< 
” 3 
. * 
4 * * . 
ö FI, 
is; 
* 
>» 4 K 
1 Li's ! 
tf 1 Frum 
. 3. 
EM Po 
1 
1 7 
+ Rs 
#5. 
» I 2 
113 

i. 7, 

: \ 

ö X 

"Is * =g * 

** 2 ry 4 . 
ww" TY 

77 . 
1 

TS « ' 

— Re Mo 
'» TIS 

oy 1 

” 4 

4 4485 

® & 

” 2 
"2. IS 
„ 
4 Tx 
„ 
th 3.4 
Ve *Þ þ ow | 

"5:28 

_ 

e 

wr 
IS 
A 
7 4 
* 8 

175 7 

es 

2 EW 

. 

1 

2 1 

l 

* 

2. 71 4 

va $4 
+ -\ es 
i - v4 LA 
* 7 * 
n 
SLY 
- 
2 2 * * 
" . g 
T_T 

r 

1 * 
2 

8 1 

15 
„ 
2 \ 
* 
2 f 
et 
* "= 4 
1 
9 2 . 
"EM 
— 4 
A 
: 4 
1 
4 
5 
1 4 47 
RF 
| 7 7% N. 
N 
.. 3 
1 
+ * A 
„ * 
RN n 5 
u l * 
* N 
LO 4 Li 4 
FI = 
1 
4 ef? 
4 
4 1 
1 25 
Ch / + 
» * 
2 
9 * 
15 
3 
* * 
N * 
4 * 
2 A 
7 - 
4 . 
$4 
1 
þ « 
. 6. 

. 4 3 * 

- 2 av 
*# 

} } 
I 
nc 

1 4 
f p 
3 1 * 
# 
$8 
. J 
1 
. | 
1 4 * 
by 
1; . Re + 
N 
} nl 
ö 
0 


220 Prins to Purge Melanchol., 


Before that Adam in Paradiſe he 
Flad taſted of the forbidden Tree; 
It was unlawful for any ro Kill, 
Or the Blood of living Creatures to ſpill : 
The Fruit and the Herbs were ordained 
Whereby they ſhould be ſuſtained, 

Without any Strangling, 

-Or Killing and Mangling 

Each Creature ; | 
Can any Maxim be greater, 
- | For the Gardiners chiefeſt Praiſe? 


The Metropolitan Gardiners Trade, 
While Earth continues, can never Fade; 
For from the Ground we raiſe up a ſtore, 
To pleaſure the Rich, and nourith the Poor. 
Our Trade is the World's Phyſician, ; 
Jo ſuit each Patient's Condition; 

For whatever ceaſes, ö; 

We heal moſt Diſeaſes | 
%% // bt 

That happens, or ever befal Men: 
Thus we Gardiners gain the Praiſe. 


* 


The skilful Doctors might pick their Nails, 
If ever the Trade of the Gardiners fails; 
For by our Herbs, the rareſt Compounds 


Are made to cleanſe, and to heal the Wounds 4 


That incident happens to any, 
And is well known unto man 
That have been pained. 
And ſorely complained 
JJ 1-3-5097 294 
Yet have found Eaſe on the Morrow ; 


Thus we Gardiners gain the Praiſe. | 
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What Fleſh is fitting for Man to Ear, 


| The Second P A RT. 


N the Gardiners Paradiſe ſweetly grows, 
| Carnations, Pinks, and the Damask Roſe ; 
With hundreds of Flowers, whoſe fragrant” Scent. 
Enjoyns in one for to yield Content: | 
Where Mortals may raviſh their Senſes, 
With Odours and ſweet Influences 
T hat comes from the Flowers, 
Which favouring Showers * 

Sets Springing, | 
And pretty Birds are ſinging ? 
Pleaſant Notes in the Gardiners Praiſe, 


All forts of Apples, with Pears and Mulberries, 
Nuts, Grapes and Pippins, with black and red Cherries; 
Rare Peaches, Plumbs, Apricocks, and Quinces, 
To Pleaſure the Eye and the Pallate of Princes: 
Can any poſſeſs fuch a Treaſure, - 
find not — enjoyed with Pleaſure ; 

Where Currants and Gooſeberries, 

Rasberries and Strawberries 

Invites you, © © ö 
Then taſte of the Fruit that Delights you, 
And you'll render the Gardiners Praiſe. 


Until our Herbs do ſavour the Meat? 

To Roaſt or Boil'd, they anſwer both, 

\s Sawce and Sallads, and Herbs for Broth, 

Hur fragrant Garden preſents you 

Lach ſeveral Kinds to content you ; 

Baum, Thime, Winter-Savory, 

Mint, Sage, and Roſemary, 
Whoſe Sweerneſs 4 

Orders the Food with Compleatneſs : 

This aſpires the Gardiners Praiſe. 
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What Plants and 0 and various things, 
To pleaſure the World in the Garden Springs; 
The Artichoak, Cabbage, and Colliflower, 
And Coleworts, our Garden affords a power : 
With Parſnips, and Carrots, and Onions, 
Young Cucumbers, Beets and Mukmelons; 4. 
And all things to eat I 
VVirh thoſe kinds of Meat ee 
That's Ordained, 5 
Or in the VVorld is "contained : 
Thus we Gardiners gain the Praiſe, | 
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Sir William Butler's Bald Colt 
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WW EI I'll fay that for Sir William Burler s Bald Colt, 
He's as good as any's in the Town 2; 
Nay, more than that, Sir Midiam Butler's Bald Colt 
Has kick'd many a Man down a. 
Toll, toll, &c. | 
My Caffer Hunt ran after Sir Wiliom Butler s Bald Cole. 
Crying out, Ho, Bal, Ho ſtand a; (Bald Colt, | 
Why, that was as much as to ſay, as if Sir William Butler $a 
Vas at my Gaffer Hunt's Command 4. 
Tod, toll, &c. 


Sir Midiam Butler's Bald Colt clapt his Ears? in his Pak, 
And ran moſt lamentable; (Bald Colt, 
But for my Gaffer Hunt to catch Sir in Burler's. 

G—z—s he was not able. .- 
Tell, od, &c. yawn. ©, 
. 9 
My Gaffer Hunt follow'd Sir william Butler s bald Colt, 
As far as Enſbam Church a (bald Colt, 
And if my Gaffer Hunt had caught Sir mam kati 
He had claw'd his Arſe with Birch . 


Toll, toll, &c. | yy 8 


Or if he had'nt claw'd his Arfe with Birch, | 
He had firk'd his Cods with Holly; - * 
But for my Gaffer Hunt to ſet his V Vie to Sir lim 


rer $ bald . 
G=z=s, das but a 1 1 
Toll, toll, go: 4 


At laſt Sir William Butler O bald Cole 
Jump'd into another Man's Ground a 
And there my Gaffer Hunt he caught Sir Wilinns . 
Butler” s bald Colt, 
And put bim i into the Pound a | 
Toll, toll, & c. ) 7:14 183. mt 01 1 J 
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EY Enfield Common, I met a VVoman, | 
| A bringing North-Hall V Vater to the Town; 
Said I fair Maiden, you're heavy laden, 
I'll light and give you cafe in a Green Gown : 
Says ſhe, tis good Sir, to ſtir the Blood, Sir, 
For the Green-ſickneſs, Friend, will make me like it 
Then in a Minute I left my Gennet, p | 
And went aſide with her into a Thicket: 
Then with her leave there, a Doſe I gave her, ö 
She ſtraight confeſs d her Sickneſs I did nick it. 


] went to leave her, but this did grieve her, 
For panting on the Graſs ſhe did complain ; 
Saying Phyſician, my Sick Condition, 
I far will ſuddenly return again: 
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r you deny me, and don't ſupply me 

VVich many Potions of your, {weeteſt'Pleaſure:: - 
[Then prithee Gallant improve thy Talent. 
Since we have Opportunity and Leiſure ; 
VVith ſuch like Greeting, my pretty Sweeting, 
dhe ſeem'd to preſs upon me without meaſure.:. 


was Summer VVeather, we ſat together, 
And chatted all the pleaſant Afternoon; 
No one was near us, to over - hear us, | 

At length. I.ſaid Id put my Pipes in Tune: 
To give a Gliſter, with that I kiſs'd her, 

She cry'd another Fit do's round me hover; 
With the Green Ruſhes I'll veil my Bluſhes, 
Per in my Cheeks I know you may diſcover: 
Vhat's my deſire, Love never Tire, | 
For Oh! I long, I long, to be a Mother. 


With that I told her; that I won'd held her, 

A Guinea to a Groat it ſhould be ſo; 

n Nine Months after, a Son or Daughter, 

VVill be your Iucky-Lor, Dear Love I know: 
tuoth ſhe, you Vapour, and draw your Rapier, 
But yet methinks too ſoon you ſeem to tire; 
May a Shilling, if you are willing, 

That Nine Months hence I have not my deſire; 
xcept you'll venture, once more to ente, 


Alaſs ! the Name of Mother I admire. 


cauſe I'd eaſe her, and fully pleaſe her, 
n: took a Lodging for my Enfield Laſs; 
o was a Beauty, and knew her Duty, | 
e like u Ide Night we did in youtbfulrpleafures paſs, 
| ith melting Blifſes, and charming Kiſſes, 2 
On downy Beds ſecure from Wind and Weather, 
„ ain the Morning, by Day's adorning, | 
k ic. We roſe and drank a Glaſs of Wine together: 
th Joys I crown'd her, for then I found her, 


. Le haye a Heart far lighter than a Feather. 
{&- 
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226 Prius: to Purge 
I have cur d her; likewiſe afſtr'd her, 
If cer it was my luck to come that way 
I'd pawn my Honour, to call upon her, 
But for that time I could no longer ſtay: 
The loving creature, of pure good nature, 
She gave me Twenty Kiſſes when we parted; 
Becauſe ſhe never had found ſuch favour, 
In Loves ſoft Pleaſures to be ſo diverted: 
Then ſtraight I mounted; for why T counted, 5 
'T was time I had her company deſerted. — 


Melancholy. 
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[ ET Monarchs Fight for Pow'r and Fame, 
With Noiſe and Arms Mankind Alarm: 
Let daily Fears, their Quiet fright, 

And Fear diſturb their Reſt at Night: 

Greatneſs ſhall ne'er my Soul enthrall, 

Give me Content, and I have all. a 


Hear mighty Love, to thee I call, 

Give me 4frea, ſhe's my all, 

That Soft, that Sweet, that charming Fair, 

Fate cannot hurt while I have her. ; | = 
She's Wealth and Pow'r, and only hee, 
Aftrea's all the. World. to me. E 
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Ogging on from yonder Green, 
fot the pleaſant fight I've ſeen; 
John and Dolley jog, 10g, jogging, | 
John and Dolley jogging on, 
Themſelves Cooling, Johney was fooling, 
Cry'd ſhe will you ne'er have done, 
0g, 108, og, JOB, 10g, 10g, jogging on: 
The Sun ſhines, make Hay, | 


Make Hay, make Hay, make Hay good 7obr;. 
Hey ho, hey ho, that I might do ſo, 


Jog, jog jog, jog, jogging, 
Jog, jog, Jog, jogging on. 


un to eaſe her of her Pain, 

Ended, and begun again, eng to 

He grew weary, jog, jog, jogging, 

he more Cheary, jogging on, 

Cry'd my deary, prithee tarry, 

ure you han't already done; 

0 , 10g, jog, jog, jog, jog, jo gin on; 
The Sun's down, pray = : 

Pray ſtay, pray ſtay, good John, 

Hey ho, that T might do ſo, 

08, 10g, jogging on. 
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F Nec W Wully Craig, 
Farweel to au thy broken Vows to me; 


Thou waſt a lovely Lad. 
When on the Graſs thou tempted ſt me: 
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full oft have I dry'd mine Eyn 

When, by my. ſela to Milkitie'T have gean; 2 
Of: have I giſt the Green, 

Where Wully vow'd to be * Swain. 


dea neat was my conny Lag; 
With new Rulſler Soon, _ Holland Band z * 
zut now he's wen his way, 
With Maiden-head, and Leve and au: : 
His Locks were fea finely ſeam'd * * 
And ſhone as bright as any in the Land; 
But now he's won his way, 


With Maiden- head, and Leve and au. 


[ ene thraw away my Skeel, 1 - 
And gang nea mere to yonder fatal Brow; 2 
Where I was pleas'd ſea weel, s 
But now I feel meer ner others do: 8 
He took me by the wulling Hand, 
And vow'd to Hea'n how he wad conſtant be; 
When levingly we laid 
Under che ſhade of the Wullow-rree, _ 


But ah ! when the Loon nad deun, 
He nothing more of Love cou'd ſhew-; 
But now he's won his way, 

Vith Maiden- head, and Leve and au: 
My VVeam now begins to fill, | 
And ſeun the bonny Bird will crow: 

Tho' he was won his way, 


22 Maiden-head, and Sov and ay. 
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, ih | Arly.in the dawning of a Winters morn, 
5 Brother Dick and I went forth into the Barn; 


To get our ſelves a. heat, 
By Thraſhing of the Wheat, 
From the Stack, from the Stack, from the Stack, the Stack 
"Id: 
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The Straws they flew about, 
And the Flails they kept a rout, 
With a Thwack, Thwack, Thwack, Thwack, Thwack. 


uungery came in then with an Earthen Pot, 
1/1 of Pudding that was piping hot; 

I cavght her by the Neck faſt, 

And thank'd her for my Breakfaſt, 

ith a Smack, &c. N 
Then up went her Tail, 

And down went the Flail, 

ith a Thwack, Cc. 


bet Threſhing on, cry'd out fie for ſhame, 
uſt I beat the Buſh while you catch the Game; 

Sow your wild Oats, - 1 
And mind not her wild Notes, 

f alack, &c. =D 
Faith I did the Jobb, 
While the Flail bore a bob, 

ith a Thwack, Ge. | 


he ſhook off the Staws and did nothing ail, 

wearing there was no defence againſt a_Flail, 
But quietly lay ſtill, : 
And bid me fill, fill, fill, 

ler Sack, Cc. Y | 

Bur 'twas all in vain, 

For I had ſpilt my Grain, 

Vith a Thwack, c. 
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un Hat mall 1 dot to ſhew how much 1 love her, 
How many Millions of Sighs can ſuffice ? 

That-which-wins other Hearts ne'er can move her, 

Thoſe common methods of Love ſhe'll defpiſe: 

will love more than Man e' er lov'd before me, 

Caze on her all the Day, and melt all the Wals 

Till for her own ſake at lat ſnhe' I implore me, 

To Love ber leſs to W our delight. 


* 


nee Gods eke 231 not ever be Loving, 


Men muſt have breathing Recruits for new Joys; 


wiſh my Soul could be ever improving, 

Tho' eager Love, more than ſorrow deſtroys. 

n fair Aurelia's Arms, leave me expiring 

"To be Imbalm'd with the ſweets of 55 Breath; 

o the laſt moment I'll {till be defiring;z | - + -* 
' Nzyer had Hero ſo glorious a Death. en © 
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Ould Man his Wiſh obtain, 
How happy would he be? 
ut Wiſhes {ſeldom gain, 

ind Hopes are but in vain, 

f Fortune Sages; 
iy ye Powers of Love, 
Our Infelicity,. | 
by ſhould the Fates conſpire, 

ſo fruſtrate my deſire, . 

ince Love's a gentle Fire, 
That keeps the World alive: 

ut me it puts to Pain; 

t makes me wiſh in vain, in vain, 
Nor promiſe any hopes to give. 


F love, and Nil] J view, | 
Yet dare not tell my Mind; 
tould I my Flames purſue, 

t might that Bliſs undo, 

Which is for her deſign'd. 

| Bleſſing far above, | 
More laſting, rich, and kind ; 
bough Hopes ſucceſsful prove 
heart ſhall ne er remove 

rom wiſhing of her Love, 

In Fortune's Triumphs lead: 

Ind tho' it baniſh me, 

the but happy be, 
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would pleaſe my Choſt when l am dead 
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F 1 Ls fo * Melancholy; 


Hy does the Morn in Blufhes riſe, + 
Tell me, O God of Days? ? 

wma, Oh! Clarona's Eyes, 
Out-ſhine the brighteſt Rays, 
true, tis true, ſhe's far more bright, 4 
Dim taper God be gone, LY 
ad hide thy baffled Beams in _— | | Pi 
Let her rule, Day alone. | p 
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Anchorite-like, full twenty Vat Fowl © 
0n Earth's cold Bed I'd lain, i 
{ woo'd the Gods with Faſts and Pray „ : 4," 

(cleſtial Crowns to gain: Wb 
t after all, could you but love, | = 

Eo more would 1 purſue 3 | Wk +! 
Wt: cndlet's ſearch of Joys above, - La 
but find out Heavy in you. N 1 
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Fase the Darling Shades J love, 
The calm retirement of my Life, 


VVhere Pleaſures boundleſs as above, 

Free from all Envy, Noiſe, or Strife: 33 

No Paſſions e'er infeſt the Plains, 5 4—— 

Contentment there immortal reigns; 6 1 
No Paſſions e'er infeſt the Plains, &. 

| _ ; 

Were I to chuſe what Fate denies, nd wi 

Could I command my Frowning Stars, Y As v 

Cities ſhould in Confuſion lie, 00d E 

E'er Td embrace their reſtleſs Cares; Thar 

Oh! that I might near gentle Streams, orgetti 

Spend my dull Hours in Golden Dreams. W Tod 
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| 4 New SON G. The Good Fellow. 
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ALL Hail to the Days that merit more Praiſe, * 
Than all the reſt of the Year ; ; 2 
nd welcome the Nights that bringeth delights, 
As well to the Poor as the Peer. 4 I 
ood Fortune attend each merry Man's Friend, | K þ 
That doth but the beſt he may; - ® 6 

orgetting old Wrong with Cup or a Song, : 
To drive the cold Winter away. 

To drive, &c. | | 


et Miſery pack with a Whip at his Back, 
Down to the Tartarian Flood ; 

n Lethe profound let Envy be drown'd, 
That pines at another Man's Good: 
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Let Sorrow's Expence come a thouſand Years hence 
All Payments have great delay; | 
And ſpend the long Nights in honeſt Delights, 
Io drive the cold Winter away. ; 
To arive, &c. | 
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The Court in his State ſets open his Gate, 
And gives free welcome to moſt: 
The City likewiſe, tho' ſomething Preciſe, 
Vet willingly parts with their Roaſt: 
But yet by Report from City and Court, 
The Country gets the Day; ;;; 
More Liquor is ſpent with better Content, 
To drive the cold Winter away. 
To arive, &c. 


The Gentry there, for Coſt doth not ſpare, 
The Yeomanry faſt not till Lent; 5 
The Farmers and ſuch, think nothing too much, 
So they keep but to pay for their Rent: 
The pooreſt of all do merrily call, 
When at a fit place they ſtay, | 
For a Song or a Tale, or a Cup of good Ale, 
To drive the cold W inter away. ; 


To arive, &c. | 


"Tis ill for a Mind to Envy inclin'd, 
To think of ſmall Injuries now: 
If Wrath be to ſeek, do not let her thy Cheek, 


Nor yet- to Inhabit thy Brow : 
Croſs out of thy Books all Malecontent Looks, 


Let Beauty and Youth decay, 247 
And wholly conſert with Mirth and with Sport , 


To drive the cold Winter away 
T0 ari ve, &c. 8 
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4 BALLAD 


hm the New Inn, with the famous Hier- 
5ſt, called the Wai rf. Hax T, at SxOLE 
in N ORFOLK, 
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geek, 92 not you hear 
Of a Wonder laſt Year, 
ks, at thro' all Norfolk did ring, 
Of an Inn and an Hoſt, 
port , With a Sign and a Po 


t might hold (Goa bleſs 450 the king 


The Building i is great 
And very compleat, 
cannot be compar'd to the Sign, 
But within Doors I think 
row a drop of, good. Drink, 
drinks all the beſt Wine, | 8 
. | | But 
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PII Ls to Purge Melonchol, 


But here's the deſign, 
What's amiſs in the Vine 
By Wenches ſhall be ſupply'd ; 
There's three on a row 
Stands out for a ſhow, 
To draw 1 in the Gallants chat Ride. 


The firſt of the Three, 
Diana ſhould be, 
But ſhe Cuckolded poor Acteon, 
And his Head ſhe adorns 
With ſuch viſible Horns, 
That he's fit for his Hounds for to prey on. 


"Tis unſafe we do find 
To truſt Woman-kind, 
Since Horning's a part of their Trade: 
Diana is patch'd | | 
As a Goddeſs that's chaſte, And 
Yet-4&con a Monfter ſhe made. 2 i 


1 The next Wench doth ſtand 
mY With the Scales in her Hand That 
5 And is ready to come at your beck; 
A new trick they've found, 


And 


Wit! 


For 


Who 


To ſell Sack by the Pound, Bac 
But *twere better they'd ſell't by the Peck. 

The laſt of the three, _— | 

They ſay Prudence muſt be, That 


With the Serpeur and Horn of Plenty ; ; 
But Plenty and Vit | 
So ſeldom doth hit, That 
That they fall not to one in Twenty. 
But above theſe things all 
Stands a Fellow that's ſmall, 
With a Quadrant diſcerning the Wind, 
And ſays he's a Fool 
That Travels from Sole, 
And Ry his good Liquor behind. 
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Near the top of the Sign 
Stands there on a Line, ® 
One is Temperance ſtill pouring out; 
And Fortitude will 
Drink what Temperance fill, 
And fears not the Stone or the Gout: - 


The next to theſe three, 
You'll an Uſurer ſee, 
With a Prodigal Child in his Mouth: 
'Tis Time (as ſome ſay) 
And well fo it may, 
For they be devourers both: 


The laſt that you ſtare on, 
Is old Father Caron, | 
Who's wafting a Wench o'er the Ferry, 
Where Cer#eus does ſtand, 
' To watch where they Land, 
And together they go to be Merry. 
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Now to ſee ſuch a change, 

Is a thing that is ſtrange, ; 
That one, who as Stories do tell us; 
' His Maney« end, 
At Fifty per Cent, 
A College ſhould build for good Fellows. 


But under this Work, 
Does a Myſtery lurk, | 
That ſhews us the Founder's Deſignz* * E 
He has chalk'd out the way, TH 
For Gallants to ſtray, | Yu 
That their Lands may be his in fine. 1 


That's firſt an Ale. Bench, | a 
| Next Hounds, then a Wench, FEE 
With theſe three to roar and to Revel; | = YH wo 
Brings the Prodigal's Lands, | 8 
To the Uſurer's Hands, 
And his Body and Soul = the Devil. 
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Now if you would know 
After all this ado, 

By what name this Sign ſhou'd be known; 
Some call it this, and ſome that, 
And ſome I know not what; 

Bur 'tis many Signs in one. 


*Tis a ſign that who built it, 
Had more Money than Wit, 
And more Wealth than he got or can uſe; 
Tis a ſign that all we >, 
Have leſs Wit than he, 
That come thither to drink, and may chuſe. 
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＋ OR Iris I ſigh and hourly die, 

XL Bur not for a Lip nor a languiſhing Eye; 
She's fickle and falſe, and there we agree, 
Oh! theſe are the Virtues that Captivate me: 
We neither believe what either can ſay, 

| And neither believing we neither betray. 


Po 


'Tis civil to ſwear and ſay things of courſe, 

We mean not the taking for better for Worſe, . 
When preſent we Love, when abſent agree, 

I think not of Iris, nor Iris of me: 

The Legend of Love, no couple can find, 

So eaſie to part, and ſo eaſily joyn d. 
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{17 Hen Aꝛurelia firſt I courted, © 
She had Youth and Beauty too; 
Killing Pleaſures when ſhe ſported, 15 

And her Charms were ever New: - 
Conqu'cing Time does now deceive her; = 
Which her Glories did uphold: 
All her Arts can ne'er retrieve her, 
Poor Aurelia's growing old. 


The: Airy Spirits which invited, 
Are retir'd, and move no more; 
And her Eyes are now benighted, 
Which were Comets heretofſore- 
Want of thefe abates her Merits, 
Yet I've Paſſion for her Name: 
Only kind and Active Spirits 
Kindle, and maintain the Flame. 
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11 


F the Shade upon the Graſs, 
Where Nymphs and Shepherds lye; 
Hill was courting of a Laſs, A es 
And Nel ſtood liſt'ning by: | __ 
Quoth id, You will not tarry : 2 
Two Months before you Marry, 
 Fye, no, fye, no, never tell me ſo; 
"For a Maid I' live and dye, m1 ; 
Quorh-Ne#, 80 will not 0 : 5 
Long Debates in Hopes and Fears, 
With Kiſſes mixt between, | 
With a Song he charm'd her Ears 5 
How Minds have alter'd been; 
Finding his Love grown ſtronger, 
For fear of ſtay ing longer, | 
Cry'd, Good now, pray now, If you love me let meg 
For fear you change my Mind, 
And leave my Heart behind. 


+, 
„. MESA ts * * ee 2 2 R - — 
* DN W . Ak - * - 
* =" ' re — — 
—— a FFC COPS bf; Foot nom, . * X \ 
5 * — „ me 2 2 bs - =? : 
v _— on A 25 5 . — — N 
- . — a 2 — 3 % — =" * 5 4 CSI Lu Ls 2 — — _— * FI * * 
i e Wh <4 — — 5 e n — A ONE 9 wh. * P == a : - 
o "1 2 7 3 - l 7 1 — * * 1 - 5 - — * — — 
— — 0 3 89 — = Gd ets \ 29 » Sa * SAR >. 
” * — 1 9 W 3 - 2 * de r . "Ip a 2 1 #4 > ST 
» = Uni en 82 2 * d —_— z- £ 8 : 


7 
„ 7 2 
4 T 
5 reer * — 


2 5 . 
— — 
. 
n 


"a 
— — 0 * 
ee 
pg 
at — 


— — — n 
8 * . e a 


P!r1 Ls to Purge Melancholy; 


Hr y the Time when free from Love, 
i 3 3'd the Woods and ey'ry Groves: 
1 . not the Great One's Fall, 
Nor whom Ambition did enthixi, 
minded not, &c. 


My only care was how to keep, 
From cruel Wolves my harmleſs Sheep: 
But tho' from Wolves my Sheep I kept, i 
4 — could my Heart from Love proce. . $ if 
Burt thao C. 48% 
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There 1s not one upon theſe Plains, 

That Loves like me of all the Swains; 3 
But I have learn'd now to my coſt, 
That who Love's beſt muſt luffer moſt-- | 


But 1 have, GC. 
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W Hilft Europe is alarm'd with Wars 
And Rome foments the. Chriſtian Jars; 
Whilſt Europe is alarm'd with VVars, 

And Rome foments the Chriſtian Jars; 

VVhilſt guilty Britain fears her Fate, 

And would repent her Crimes too late, 

And. would repent her Crimes too late. 
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Here ſafe in my confin'd Retreat, 
ſee the VVaves about me beat, : j 
And envy none, and envy none, : 8 
That dare-be great, : £7 
Envy none that dare be great. T4 


9 
A quiet Conſcience, and a Friend, 4 j 
Help me my happy Hours to ſpend; . = 1 
Let Celia to my Cell reſort, 5 EA! 
She turns my Priſon to a Court, CD l 
Inſtead of Guards by Day and Night, a 
Let Celia ſtill be in my Sight, x 1 
And then they need not fear my flight. | 1 


Could ſenſe of Servile fear prevail, 1 
Or could my Native Honour fail, WA!” 
Her ſight would all my Doubts controul, 

And gwe me back my peaceful Soul; 
Such charming Truths her VVords contain, 
Or if her Angel Voice refrain, . 
Her Eyes can never plead in vain. 
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N Courts, Ambition kills the great, 

In Cities, ſtrive for needleſs gain; 

dome do in Battles meet their Fate, 
But I by Love, by Love am ſlain: 

phaeton by Thunder, Thunder dy'd, 
Promethers by the Vulture's Pain; 

This doom'd for Stealth, and that for- Pride, 
But I by Love, by Love am ſlain. 5 


Let noiſy deſperate Fools be brave, 
And build up Trophies to the Skies; 
My only With, ye Gods I have, 
When at Clorinda's Feet I die: 1 | 
When J like ſome to Greatneſs born, 2 
To Fame and Empire rais'd up high; | 
That Fame, that Empire I wou'd ſcorn, 
And at. Clorinda's Feet wou'd die. 
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Here is one black and ſullen Hour, 
Which Fate decreed our Life ſnouldknow; 


Elſe we ſhould ſlight Almighty Pow'r, 
Rapt with the Joys we find below: 


*Tis paſt, dear Cynthia! now let Frowns be gone, 
A long, long Penance I have done; 
A long, long Penance I have done, 


For Crimes alas! to me unknown. 


In each ſoft-Hour of ſilent Night, 


LVour Image in my Dreams appears; 


J graſp the Soul of my Delight, 


Slumber in Joy, but wake in Tears: 
ng Saint! what will you 
Let me not think I am by you; 


Ah faithleſs 


charmi 


Let me not think I am by you i 
Loyd worſe, loy'd worſe for being true. 
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A. E LI A, that I once was bleſt, 
Is now the Torment of my breaſt : 
: Since to cure me, 7 
8 You bereave me, 
Of the Pleaſure I poſſeſs: 
Cruel Creature to deceive me, 
Firſt to Love, and then to leave me; 
Cruel Creature to deceive me, 
Firſt to Love, and then to leave me. 


Had you the Bliſs refus'd'to-grant, 
I then had never known the want; 
But poſſeſſing, 
Once the Bleſſing, 
Is the cauſe of my complaint: 
Once poſſeſſing is but taſting, 
"Tis no Bliſs that is not laſting. 


Czlia, now is mine no more, 
But I'm hers, and muſt adore; 
Nor to leave her, 
Will endeavour, | 
Charms that Captiv'd me before: 
No unkindneſs can diſſever, 
Love that's true is Loye for eyer. 
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Hree merry Lads met at the Roſe, 

To ſpeak in the Praiſes of the Noſe ; 8 
The Noſe that ſtands in the Middle place, - 
dets out the Beauty of the Face: 

The Noſe with which we have begun, 
Will ſerve to make our Verſes run; 
Invention often barren grows, 
Tet fill there's Matter in the Noſe, 
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= The Noſe his end's ſo high a Prize, 

oy That Men prefer't before their Eyes ; 
And no Man takes him for his Friend, 

uy That boldly takes his Noſe by th' end.: 


"oh The Noſe that like Euripus flows, 
_ The Sea that did the Wiſe man poſe ; 
bes Invention often barren grows, 
bb Yet ſtill there's Matter in the Noſe. 
= The Noſe is of as many kinds, 
== As Marriners can reckon Winds; 
1 The long, the ſhort, the Noſe diſplay d, 
IĨkhbe great Noſe which did fright the Maid: 
1 The Noſe through which the Brother-hood, 
1 Do parly for their Siſters good. 
1 Invention often. barren grows, 
_ Tet ftill there's Matter in the Noſe. 
_ - The flat, the ſharp, the Roman ſnout, 
Wh The Hawks Noſe circled round about; 
* The Crooked Noſe that ſtands awry, 
= The Ruby Noſe of Scarlet dyes 
1 The Brazen Noſe without a Face, 
[x That doth the Learned College grace. 
138 Invention often barren grows, 
| „ Yet ſtill there's Matter in the Noſe. 
| | {0 The long Noſe when the Teeth appear, 
#4 Shews what's a Clock, if Day be clear ; 
Hb The broad Noſe ſtands in Buckler's place,. 
= And takes the blows from all the Face: 


The Noſe being plain without a Ridge, 
Will ſerve ſometimes to make a Bridge.. 
Invention often barren grows, 
Wt fill there's Matter in the Noſe. 


The ſnort Noſe is the Lover's Bliſs, 

Becauſe it hinders not a Kiſs; 

The tooting Noſe, O monitrous thing! 

That's he that did the Bottle bring: 

And he that brought the Bottle hither, 

Will drink (O monſtrous! ) out of meaſure. 
Invention often barren grows, © 
Yet. ſtill there's Matter in the Noſe. 


The Fiery Noſe in Lanthern ſtead, 
May light his Maſter home to Bed; 
And whoſoever this Treaſure owes, 
Grows poor in Purſe, tho' rich in Noſe: 
The Brazen Noſe that's o'er the Gate, 
Maintains full many a Latin Pate. 
Invention often barren grows, 
Yet ſtill thers Matter in the Noſe. , 


If any Noſe take this in Snuff, 
And think it is more than enough ; 
We anſwer them, we did not fear, 
Nor think ſuch Noſes had been here : 
But if there be, we need not care, 
A Noſe of Wax our Statutes are. 
Invention now is barren grown, 
The Matter's out, the Noſe is blown. 
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Till I'm Wiſhing, ſtill deſiring, 
Still She's giving, I requiring; | ; 
Let each Gift I think too ſmall, 
Still the more I am, preſented, 
. Still the leſs I am contented ; - \ 
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Tho' ſhe Vows ſhe has. given me all. g. 


Can Druſilla give no more? Fo 
Has ſhe Lavith'd all her Store? 


= Muſt my Hopes to Nothing fall? 
_ Oh you know not half your Treaſure ; 
= Give me more, give over Meaſure, 0 
1 Net vou can never, never ze me all. 

1 . ; Oy 
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V Doctor G. formerh Maſter of ** Paul's School 
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N Paul's Church-yard in London, 
There dwells a noble Firker ; 
Take heed you that pals, 

Leſt you taſte of his Laſh, 

For I have found him a Jirker : - 

5 still doth he cry, take him up, take him up, * 
= MW Untruſs with Expedition ; 3 

118 O the Birchin Tool, 

3 Which he winds i'th' School, 

Frights worſe than an Inquiſition. 
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If that you chance to paſs there, 
As doth the Man of Blacking ; 
He inſults like Puttock, 
O'er the Prey of the Buttock, 
With a whipt A ſe ſends him packing. 
Still doth, &c. 


For when this well-truſs'd Trouncer, 
Into the School doth enter; 
With his Napkin at his Noſe, 
And his Orange ſtuft with Cloves, 


On any Arſe hi venture. 
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A Frenchman void of Engliſh, 
Enquiring for Paul's Steeple; 
His Pardon amoy 1 
He counted a Toy, 8 
For he whipt him before all People. 
Still doth, &c. | 5 


A IWelchman once was whipt there, 
Until he did Beſhit him; 
His Cuds-pluter-a-nail, 
Could nor prevail, 
For he whipt the Cambro- Britain. 
Still doth, &c. BS 


A Captain of the Train'd-Band, 
Sirnamed Cornelius Wallis; 
He whipt him ſo ſore, 
Both behind and before, 
He notcht his Arſe with Tallies. 
Still doth, &c. 
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For a piece of Beef and Turnip, 3 3 

Neglected with a Cabbage, + 

He took up the Main Pillion 5 : 

Of his bouncing Maid Gillian, 

And ſows'd her like a Baggage. 
Still doth, &c. 


A Porter came in rudely, . 
And diſturb'd the humming Concord; It 
He took up his Frock, And 
And paid his Nock, | * 
And ſows'd him with his own Cord, 
Still doth he cry, &c. 


THE Fire of Love in Youthful Blood, 


| 4 SONG.” 
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Like what is kindled in bruſn Wood, 


But for a Moment burns: 


Yet in that Moment makes a mighty Noiſe: 


It crackles, and to Vapours turns, 
And ſoon it ſelf, it ſelf deſtroys, 
And ſoon it ſelf, it elf deſtroys: | 


& # * 


But when crept into Aged Veins, 


It lowly burns, and long remains, 


And with a ſullen Heat: 


249 


Like Fire in Logs, it glows and warms em long, 


And tho' the Flame be not ſo great, 


Yet is the Heat, the Heat as ſtrong, 
Yer is the Heat, the Heat as ſtrong. 
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An Excellent BALLAD, Intiruled, 
Fg * Wandering Prince of Troy. 
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JA Hen Troy Town for Ten Years V Vars 
' VVithſtood the Greeks in manful wiſe, 
Then did their Foes increaſe ſo faſt, | 
That to reſiſt none could ſuffice; - =. 
VVaſte lies thoſe Walls that were ſo good, 
And Corn now grows whe re Troy Town ſtood. 


— 
* 


ben oni 30539 na! 
SEneas wandring Prings. of Troy, | 
V Vhen he for Land long time had oughr, 
At length arrived with great Joy, | 
Io mighty Carthage VValls was brought, : 
WV here Dio Queen Wäth eee ee 
Did entertain this wandring Gueſt i 851 3 21 92 
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„ „And as in Hall at Meat they fat, 
ituledh The Queen deſirous News to hear, 
of thy unhappy Ten Years V Vars 
Declare to me, thou Trojan dear, 
my heavy hap and chance ſo bad, | 
k That thou poor wandring Prince haſt had? 


-i And then anon this worthy Knight, 

VVith words demure as he could well, 
Of his unhappy Ten years V Vars 

Fo true a Tale began to tell? 
With Words ſo ſweet, and Sighs ſo deep, 
That oft he made them all to V Veep. 


And then a thouſand Sighs he fetch'd, 
And every Sigh brought Tears amain, 

That where he ſat the Place was wet, 

As if he had ſeen thoſe V Vars again: 

do that the Queen with Truth therefore, 

$aid worthy Prince enough, no more. 


The darkſome Night apace drew on, | 
—— And twinkling Stars 1'th' Sky were ſpread, 
— — And he his doleful Tale had told, 

HHS As every one lay in his Bed; 

VVhere they full ſweetly took their reſt, 
dave only Dido's boiling Breaſt. 


This filly VVoman never ſlept, 
But in her Chamber all alone, 
As one unhappy always kepftr, 
Unto the Wall ſhe made her Moan, 
That ſhe ſhould ill deſire in vain, 
The thing that ſhe could not obtain. 


And thus in Grief ſhe ſpent the Night, 


Till rwinkling Stats front the Skies were fled, 


And Phæbus with his glimmering Beams 
I Thro' miſty Clouds appeared Red. 
1 29) then Tydings came to her anon, 
at all the Trojan Ships were gone 
Akd jan 5p Ws £ 
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And then the Queen with Bloody Knife 
Did arm her Heart as hard as Stone, 
Yer ſomewhat Joth to loſe her Life, 
In woful caſe ſhe made her Moan: 
And rolling on her careful Bed, 
With Sighs and Sobs theſe Words the faid: 


O wretched Diao Queen! quoth ſhe, 
I fee thy End approacheth near, 
For he is gone away from thee, 
Whom thou didſt Love and hold ſo dear: 8 
Ts he then gone and paſſed by? 
O Heart prepare thy ſelf to die. 


et 01 
She 


Tho' Reaſon would thou ſhould'ſt forbear 
To ſtop thy Hand from Bloody ſtroak, 
Vet fancy ſaid thou ſhould'ſt not Fear, 
Who tetter'd thee in Cupid's Yoak, 
Come Death, quoth ſhe, and end the Smart, 
And with theſe Words ſhe pierc'd her Heart. 


When Death had pierc'd the tender Heart, 
Of Dido Carthaginian Queen, 

And Bloody Knife did end the Smart, 
Which ſhe ſuſtain'd in woful teen: 

Eneas being Ship'd and gone, 

Whoſe Flatt'ry cauſed all her Moan. 
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Her Funeral moſt coſtly made, 
And all things finiſh'd Mournfully, 
4 Her Body fine in Mould was laid, 
5 Where it conſumed ſpeedily: | 
4 Her Siſters Tears her Tomb beſtrew'd, 
Her Subjects Grief her Kindneſs ſhew'd, 


Then was Znueas in an Ifle 
In Grecia, where he liv'd long ſpace; 
Whereas her Siſter in ſhort time, 
VVrit to him to his foul Diſgrace: 
In phraſe of Letters to her Mind, 
She told him plain he was Unkind. 
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falſe hearted VVretch (quoth ſhe) thou art, 

And treacherouſly thou Haſt betray'd, 

ſato thy Lure a gentle Heart, 

VVhich unto thee ſuch VVelcome made: 
Siſter dear, and Carthage Joy, | 

Whoſe Folly wrought her dire annoy.. 
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et on her Death-Bed when ſhe lay, 
She pray'd for thy Proſperity, 
fceching God that every Day 
Might breed thee great Felicity 8 
Thus by thy means I loſt a Friend, 
Heay'ns ſend thee an untimely End. 


Vhen he theſe Lines, full fraught with Gall, 
Peruſed had, and weigh'd them right? 

His lofty Courage then did fall, 

And ſtraight appeared in his {fight ? 

Queen Dido's Ghoſt, both Grim and Pale, 
VVhich made this Valiant Soldier Quail. 
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14s, quoth this griſly Ghoſt, 
My whole delight while I did live; 
Thee of all Men I Loved moſt, 

My Fancy and my V Vill did give: 
for Entertainment I thee gave, 
nthankfully thou dig'ſt my Grave. 
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herefore prepare thy fleeting Soul, 1 
To wander with me in the Air, e 
Vhere deadly Grief ſhall make it howl, 
Becauſe of me thou took'ſt no care: 
Delay no time, thy Glaſs is run, 

Thy Day is paſt, thy Death is come, 
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V ſtay a while, thou loyely Spright, | 
Be not ſo ready to convey; 1 
My Soul into eternal Night, | 
VVhere it ſhall ne'er behold bright Day, 
) do not frown; thy angry look, 
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VBBaut wo is me, it is in vain 
= - And bootleſs is my diſmal Cry, 
Time will not be recall'd again, oy 
Nor you ſurceaſe before I Die, — 
O let me live to make Amends, | Fm 
Unto ſome of thy deareſt Friends. 1 * 


But ſeeing thou obdurate art, 
And will no pity to me ſhow, 
Becauſe from thee I did depart, 
And left unpaid what | did owe ; 
1 muſt content my ſelf to take, 
What Lot thou wilt with me partake. 


And like one being in a Trance, 

A multitude of ugly Fiends : 
About this woful Prince did dance, 
-No help he had of any Friends: 

His Body then they took away, 
And no Man knew his Dying-day. 
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RLich Jockey Young and Gay, 
Is all my Soul's Delight, 

He's all my Talk by Day,; 

And all my Dreams by Night : 4 
If from the Lad I be, 
*Tis Winter {till with me, 
But when he's with me here, 
*Tis Summer all the Year. 
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m Blith when Jockey comes, 

Sad when he gangs away, 

Tis Night when Fockey Glooms, 

And if he Smiles, tis Day: 
When our Eyes meet, I Pant, 
I Colour, Sigh, or Faint, | 
What Laſs that would be kind, 
Can better tell her 1 
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V ſhould we boaſt of Lais and his Knights, 
Knowing ſuch Champions intrapt with Whos- 
| (riſh Lights: | 

Or why ſhould we ſpeak of Thais Curled Locks 

Or Rhodope that gave ſo many Men the Pox. 

Read old Stories, and there you ſhall find, 

How Fane Shore, Jane Shore ſhe pleas'd KingEdward'smindz. 

ze Shore ſhe was for fair England, Queen Frearick was 
55 (for France, 


oni ſoit qui mal 9 penſee 


To ſpeak of the Amazons it were too long to tell, 

And likewiſe of the Thracian Girls, how far they my 
Re as excels; 

Whoſe with Scythian Lads, engag d in ſeveral Fights, 

and in the brave Venetian Wars, did foil advent rous 

(Knights: 

ſaline and Julia were Veſſels wond' rous brittle, 

ut Jane Shore, Jane Shore took down K. Edward's Met 

Jane Shore ſhe was, &. ___ (as-. 


alefis of Thormydon, ſhe was a doughty Wight; 

he Conquer'd Pallas King in the Exerciſe of Night; 

cules flew the Dragon whoſe Teeth were all of Braſs 

Fer he himſelf became a Slave unto the Lydizn-Lals: : 

The Theban Semel lay with Jove, not dreading all his 

| | (Thunder, 
ut Jane Shore overcame King Edward, altho' he had 

Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. (ber under. 


Un of Greece ſhe came of Spartan Blood; 

gricola and Creſſida thiey were brave Whores and good; 
teen Clytermneſtra bold, flew-old Arthurs mighty Son, 

Ind fair Harcyon pull'd down the Strength of Telamon: 
hoſe were the Ladies that caus'd the Trojan Sack, 

ut Jane Shore, Jane Shore ſhe ſpoil'd K. Edward's Back 

Jane Shore ſbe was, &c. - | 


or this the Ancient Fathers did great 72nus defy, . 
cauſe with her own Father Jove ſhe feared not to lie; 
| | . IN $9: | Hence 
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Hence Cupid came, who afterwards reyeng'd his lo- 


: 3 (Ving Mother 
And made kind 374/:s do the like with Cornis her ow 
1 1 5 Brother P 
And afterwards the Goddeſs kept Adonis for Reſerve, 5 
But Jane Shore, Jane Shore the ſtretch'd King E dwarf B. 
| Fa | (Nerve 
Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. | f 
4 
Fhe Colchiz Dame Mædea her Father did betray, | 7 
And taught her Lover Jaſon how the Vigilant Bull il Sh 
| (lay 
And after, thence convey'd her Father's golden Fleece Ar 
The with her Lover ſail d away in Argus Ship to Gree: 
But finding Jaſon Falſe, ſhe burnt his Wife and Cour Fo: 
But Jane Shore, Jane Shore ſhe ſhew'd King Edward 
Jane Shore ſbe mes, &c. _- (hoW@ Bu 
Romix of Saxony the Welſh State overthrew, 
iereyn of Cornwal, Pendragon did ſubdue ;. Of 
Queen Quinniver with Arthur fought ſingly hand to hand Ho 
In Bed, tho' afterwards ſhe made Horns on his Heal 
. 4 FM 45 ([to ſtand Ani 
And to Sir Morared Pictiſpb Prince a Paramore became 
But Jane Shore, Jane Shore ſhe made King Eaward tang In! 
Jane Shore ſbe was, &c. 
| LL fg | Let 
Marofea, of Italy ſee how ſhe ſtoutly copes, 
Wich Jeſuits, Priefls and Cardinals, and cripps 8 1 
A ned Pep! 
And with King Henry, Roſamond ſpent many a yy | E 
PEE Ou 0 


Till jaſtly ſhe was Poiſoned in Moodſtock fatal Bowe She 
And Joan of Ark play d in the Dark with the K nig And 

| 8 | RF (of Langue Cor 
But, Jane Shore, met King Edward, and gave him Knot 


5 E FX” | (for Knoq And 
Jane Shore ſbe was, & c. 


Paſphe we know play d feats with the Cretan Bull, 
And Proſerpine, tho fo. Divine, became black Puts Ja 


Tru 
me. 
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The Spaniſh Baud her Strumpets taught to lay their 


his lo. (Legs aſtride, 
8 zut theſe and all che Curtenans Jane Shore did ou ee < 

r ow ride: 
Brother Pope Joan was right, althoꝰ the dil the Papal Scepter - 
Neſerve, . (Weild,. 
Edwar gut Jene n Jane Shore ſhe maie King. Edward Ties. 
(Nerve Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. 

Aathoclea and Euuthe did govern Fzypr's Kinds: © 

Y, The witty Wench of Andover, ſhe was a prettyt thing, 
t Bull iq She freely took her Lady $ place, and with great Ed- 

(ſlay ar Dally d, 1 
n Fleece And with main force ſhe foil'd him quite, altho' he 
to Greet (often rally d: 
d Cour For which brave AQ, he that bar racks gave her his 
award (Lady's Land, 

(ſpor But Told dn. Jane Shore King Eaward 1 command. 


Jane So ? war, e. 


Of Phryne 5 LAOS Hiſtorians eve. teldhed 


I to hand How che Illuſtrious Beauties, two Generals R 


his Hes (ted: 

to ſtandii And they chat in the Days of Vore kill'd Men and 

became ä (Sack'd their Cities, 

ard tam In Honour of their Miftreſſes compoſed 9 Dit- - - 

ties: 
Let Hora gay with Hens play, and be a — 

call'd,, 

e Crow But Jane Shore, Jane Shore King Edward = enthrall'd. 

47 0 Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. 

day 

(Hou The Jolly Tanner's N Harlot of Normandy. 

| Bowel Sie only had the happineſs to pleaſe, Duke Robert's Eye; 

> Knigh And Roxolana tho a Slave, and born a Grecian, 

angurdrlMl Could with a Nod, command and rule Grand Seigni- 

m Knoe (or Soſyman 


And Naples Joan would make them Groan that ardent-- 
{ly did love her. 
But Fane Shore, Jane Shore Ring Edward fe did Shove 
Bull, (her.. 
Pluto Jane Shore ſhe was, &c. 
Tru! | Alb 
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[patia doth of the Perſian Brothers boaſt, 
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Though Cynthia joy in the e Boy, Jane Shy, 
(ſhall rule the roaſt, 
Cleopatra lov'd Mark Anthony, and Zrownal the did feats, 
But compar'd to our Virago, they were but meerly 


(cheats: 


Brave Carpet Knights i in Cupid's Fights, their milk. 
(white Rapiers drew, 
But Fane thaw Fane Shore King Eaward did ſubdue, 


Jane Sho. e ſhe was for England, Queen F redrick wat 


Font ſoit qui mal y penſe. 


(for France, 


Hamlet's s incefluous Mother, was Gartrude Denmart's 


(Queen, 


And Circe that enchanting Witch, the like was ſcarce. 


(ly ſeen; 


Warlike Pentheſile was an Amazonian Whore, 
To He#er and young Ircyl%, both which did her adore, 


But brave King Edward, who before had gain'd Nine 


(Viccories 


Was like a Bond-ſlave, fetter'd with Jane Shore's all 


(conqu' ring Thighs: 


Jane Shore ſbe was for England, Queen Fredrick wa: 


Honi foit qui wal 3 penſe, 
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ET the Soldiers rejoyce, 
With a general Voice; 
And the Senate new. Honour decree em: 
; at his Armies head, 
| Struck the fell Monſter dead ; 
And ſo. boldly, ſo boldly, and bravely did. free em. 


Thighs; 
ck war 
France, 


To Maſs let *em raiſe, 
And their Emperors praiſe, 
A Trophy of the Armies own making, 
To Maximiniantoo, 
Some Honours are due; 
Who joyn'd in the brave undertaking. 


With Flowers let em ſtrow, 
The way as they go: 
Their Statutes with Garlands adorning, 
Who from Tyrannous Knight, 
Drove the Miſt from. their ſight ;- 
And gaye em a Glorious Morning, 
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f Tho e 0413 bis of LY. UG)! 
(ONE Sunday after Maſs, Dermet and his Laſs, . 
To the Green Wood did paſs, | ' ' + 
All alone, all alone, alt alone, all alone; 
He ask'd for one Pogue, ſhe call'd him a Regue,- 
And ftruck him with her Brogue, 
Oh hone, Oh Hone, Oh hone, 


reer 


- Said 


did he my dear Joy, why will you be Coy, 
Let us Play, let us Toy, | 

All alone, all alone, all alone ; 
f ] were too Mild, you are ſo very. Wild, 
You will get me with Shild, | 
Oh hone, Oh hone, Oh hone. 


He brib'd her with Sloes, and brib'd her with Nuts, 
Then a Thorn prick'd her Foot, 
Halla lu, halla lu, halalu; + | 
Let me pull it out, You'll hurt me, T.doubr, 
And make me to ſhour, 8 5 
Halla lu, halla lu, halla lu. 


4 SONG. 
Set by Mr. Leveridge. 
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WH EN Cupid from his Mother fled, „ 

He changing his ſhape, thus made his Eſcape, — 
His Mother thought him Dead.; —þ 
Some did him a kindneſs, and cur'd him of his Blind. foam 


1 (neſs. 
1 And thus diſguis'd like me, thus diſguis'd, 
Thus diſguis'd, thus diſguis'd like me, 3 _— 
mer The little God, the little God, the little God cou'd ſee, N- 


— — 
TIS ps >< 2 
» _— 


— 


He enters into Hearts of Men, and there does ſpy, 
(Juſt fo do I) That Falſhood lurks within; 
Thar Sighing and Dying, is Swearing and Lying, 
All this diſguis'd like me, x 
The little God, the little God could ſee. 
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CMiling Phils has an Air ſo engaging, 


all Men love- 


(her, 


But her hidden Beauties are Wonders I dare not d 
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She fo kindly plays her part, I could: be deceiv'd for 


(ever, 
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= 282 Pitts to Purge Melancholy. 
4M} So bewitching, that in vain I endeavour to forget he; 
"A Still ſhe brings me back again, and I daily love her 
. 2 „ (better 
* Kindneſs ſprings within her Eyes, and from thence j 
1 y * 8 . „ 5 ; ( always flowing 
. Ev'ry Minute does ſurpriſe with freſn Beauties till 
wt | : (Plowing 
1 Were ſhe but as true as fair, never Man had ſuch a 
"Id But I die with jealouſe Care, in the midſt of all my 
| FL IS . (Pleaſure 
4 Free and eaſie without Pride, in her Language and her 
_ Faſhion 
1 o 2 f 
1 Setting gentle Love aſide, ſhe's unmov'd wa any 
1. | „ - - Paſſion; 
1 | | | 7 | 
1 5 When ſhe ſays I have her Heart, tho? I O ht nor to 
bs | lieve her, 


ES, wn; 


[ ME all the Vouths whoſe Hearts have bled, by 
| . (cruel Beauties Pride, 


Bring each a Garland on his Head, let none his Sor- 
(rows hide; 

But Hand in Hand around me move, 

Singing the ſaddeſt Tales of Love: 

And try when your Complaints ye join, 

If all your Wrongs can equal mine. 


The happieſt Mortal once was I, my Heart no ſorrow 
(knew, 


Pity the pain with which I die, and ask not whence 


Yet if a tempting Fair you find, 
That's very Lovely, very Kind : 
Tho' bright as Heav'n, whoſe Stamp ſhe bare, 


Think of my Fate, and ſhun her Snare. 
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AH cruel bloody Fate, what can ' ſt tho do more? 
Alaſs, tis now too late Philander to reſtore: 
VVhy ſhould the Heav'nly Powers perſwade poor Mor- 


(tals to believe, 
That they Guard us here, and reward us there, yet al 


(our Joys deceive? 
5 Her 


by 7 . W. CL 
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Her Ponyard then ſhe took, and held it in her Hand, 
And with a dying Look, cry'd, thus I Fate Command: 
philander, ah, my Love I came to meer thy Shade below, 
4h, I come, ſhe cry'd, with a V Vound fo wide, 

| There need no ſecond Blow. | 


I Purple Waves her Blood ran ſtreaming down the 
: | | | (flo 
Unmov*d ſhe ſaw the Flood, and bleſs'd her 1 
philander, ah, Philander ſtill, the bleeding Phillis cry'd: 
She Wept a while, and ſhe forc'd a Smile, | 
Then clos'd her Eyes and Dy'd. 


HIIPEEPEDIES $49 04$404448 


A SONG. 
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ore? 
+ h 
or Mor- 
believe, 
, yet all 
leceive! 
Her 


Leſs Mortals, bleſs the clearing Light, 
That flows from Celia's Eyes, 
For never did a Star ſo bright, 
In Beauty's Heav'n riſe: 

And whilſt a Crown's uneaſy weight, 
And all the mighty Toils ah State, 
She ſoftens with her Charms, 
Bleſs, bleſs the happy Monarch in her Arns 


Who lives that does not yield to Love 
And oft his Joys renew; 
And yet how few in King's approve, 
What they themſelves purſue. 
The Murmuring Crowd themſelves afford, 
The pleaſures they deny their Lord, 
Tho' Love is Empire's Dower, 
To recompence the Slavery of Power. 
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Oung Phaon ſtrove the Blifs to taſle, 
L But Sappho ſtill deny'd ; 
: ſtrugg1'd long, the Youth at lat, 
Lay panting by her ſide. 
kleſs he lay, Love would not wait, 
Till they could both agree, 
ey idly Janguiſh'd in Debate, 
hen they ſhould Active be. 


aſt, come ruin me, ſhe cry d, 

ind then there fell a Tear: | 

in my Breaſt my Bluſhes hide, | 
Vo all that Virgins n £100 20352 7 IN 
tha Age cou'd Love's R ights perform, / | 


Ve make Old Men obey ; bas nisg on ei 2 


y Court us long, Youth does but ſtorm, 
ind Plunder and away. 
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'4 Sons, Set by Mr. James Hart. 


Hg. is the Country Life, 
Bleſt with Content, good Health and Eaſe 


Free from Factions, Noiſe and Strife, 
We only Plot our ſelves to pleaſe: 

Peace of Mind the Days delight, 

And Love our welcome Dreams at Night. 


Hail green Fields and ſhady Woods. 
Hail Springs and Streams that ſtill run Pure: 
Nature's uncorrupted Goods, 8 
Where Vertue only is ſecure : 
Free from Vice, here free from Care, 
Age is no pain, and Vouth no Snare. 
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Hart. % Unbappy memorable S o xo, of the Hunting 

in CHE VTY-C HAS RE, between Earl PIERCcYU 
of ENGLAND, and Earl DowGcLas of 
SCOTLAND. | 


O D proſper long our Noble Kin 
6 G Lives and Safeties all, ws 
A woful Hunting once thereUid, 

In Chevy-Chaſe befal: 


— 


To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn, 
Earl Piercy took his way: 8 
The Child may rue that is unborn, 
The Hunting of that Day: 


The ſtout Earl of Northumberland, 
A Vow to God did make, 
His Pleaſure in the Scottiſb Woods, 

Three Summers Days to take: 

Ire: | | 
| he chiefeſt Harts in Chevy-Chace, 
To kill and bear away; _ 


he Tydings to Earl Dowglas came, 
In Scotland where he lay: 


Vo- W T 


L 
9 
* * 
* 
* 
1 * 
1 
+ 
* 


Ihen having Din'd, the Drover went, I d 


1 


Who ſent Earl Piercy preſent Word, Lo 

He would prevent his Sport: | ] 
The Engliſb Earl not fearing this, * Ful 
Did to the Wood reſort , | / 


*With Fifteen Hundred Bow-men bold, W 1 
All choſen Men of Might; : 
*Who knew full well in time of need, _ Th 
Io aim their Shafts aright: | ; 


The gallant Grey-hounds ſwiftly ran, an 
To chace the Fallow Deer ; 33 

On ͤ Munday they began to Hunt, Fol 
VVhen Day-light did appear: f 


And long before High-noon they had, 
A Hundred fat Bucks ſlain ; | Th 


To rouſe them up again: 


The Bow-men muſt' red on the Hills, | ” 
VVell able to endure; | | | 

Their back-ſides all with: ſpecial care, bh 

That Day was guarded ſure: 8 \ 


The Hounds ran ſwiftly thro' the VVoods, 
The nimble Deer to take: | 

And with their cries the Hills and Dales, TT: 
An Eccho ſhrill did make: ; 


Lord Percy to the Quarry went, Th 
8 the tender Deer, 10 
Quoth he Earl Dowglas promiſe | 

This Day to meet me here: | | + 


If that I thought he would not come, . 
No longer would J ſtay; | 
VVith that a brave young Gentleman, Th 
Thus to the Earl did fay ; 


5. 


PII Is to Purge Melancholy. 


Lo yonder doth Earl Dawgles come, 


His Men in Armour bright ; . 


Full Twenty Hundred Scottiſb Spears, 
All marching in our Sight: | 


All Men of pleaſant Tiviaale, 
Faſt by the River Tweed; 

Then ceaſe your Sport, Earl Percy ſaid, 
And take your Bows with ſpeed : 


And now with me my Country-men, 
Your Courage forth Advance; 

For never was there Champion yet, 
In Scotland or in France: 


That ever did on Horſe-back come, 
But ſince my- Hap it were; 

I durſt Encounter Man for Man, 
VVith him to break a Spear : 


Earl Dowglas on a Milk-white Steed, 
Moſt like a Baron Bold ; 

Rode foremoſt of the Company, 
VVhoſe Armour ſhone like Gold: 


Shew me (ſaid he) whoſe Men you be, 
That Hunt ſo boldly here; 

That without my Conſent do Chaſe, 
And kill my Fallow Deer: 


The Man that firſt did Anſwer make, 
VVas noble Percy he; 

VVho ſaid we liſt not to declare, 
Nor ſhew whoſe Men we be; 


Yet we will-ſpend our deareſt Blood, 
Thy chiefeſt Harts to 'flay ; 

Then Dowgles ſwore a ſolemn Oath, 
And thus in Rage did ſay: 


O 2 ; 
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E'er thus I will out-braved be, 
One of us two ſhall die; 

I know thee well, an Earl thou art, 
Lord Piercy, fo am J. 


But truſt me Percy, pity it were, 
And great offence to kill, 

Any of theſe our harmleſs Men, 
For they have done no ill: 


Let thou and J the Battle try, 
And ſet our Men aſide, EE 
Accurſt be he, Lord Prercy ſaid, 
By whom it is deny'd. - 


Then ſtep'd a gallant Squire forth, 


IWitherington was his Name; 
VVho ſaid I would not have it told, 
To Henry our King for ſhame: 


That e'er my Captain fought on Foot, , 


And I ſtood looking on; : 
You be two Earls faid Witherington, 
And 1 a Squire alone: 


III do the beſt that do I may, 
VVhile I have Power to ſtand : 
VVhile I have Power to wield my Sword, 
Fl fight with Heart and Hand. 


Our Engliſh Archers bent their Bows, 
Their Hearts were good and true ; 

At the firſt Flight of Arrows ſent, 
Full Threeſcore Scots they flew. 


To drive the Deer with Hound and Horn, 
Earl Dowglas had the Bent: 
A Captain mov'd with mickle Pride, 
The Spears to Shivers ſent ; 


bey clos'd full faſt on every ſide, 
No ſlackneſs there was found; 
Ind many a gallant Gentleman 
Lay Gaſping on the Ground: 


) Chriſt ! it was a Grief to ſee, 

And likewiſe for to hear, 

ſhe cries of Men lying in their Gore, 
And ſcatter'd here and there : 


Like Captains of great Might; 
ke Lions mov'd they laid on load, 
And made a cruel fight; 


With Swords of tempered Steel: 
ntl the Blood like drops of Rain, 
They trickling down did fall. 


feld thee, Lord Piercy; Dowglas ſaid, 
In Faith I will thee bring, 

here thou ſhalt high advanced be, 

by James our Scotiſb King: 


Ranſom I will freely give, 

And thus Report of thee; | 
tou art the moſt Conragious Knight, 
That ever I did ſee. 1 


0 Dowg/as, quotK Earl Percy then, 
Thy proffer I do ſcorn ; 
ll not yield to any Scee, 
That ever yet was born. 


ith that there came an Arrow keen, 
Vut of an Engliſh Bow; 

lich ſtruck Earl Dowglas to the Heart, 
| deep and deadly Blow. 
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aſt theſe two ſtout Earls did meet, 


ey Fought until they both did Sweat 


Who 
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Who never ſpoke more Words 


Fight on my merry Men all; 
For why, my Life is at an end, 
Lord Piercy ſees my fall. 


than theſe, 


Then leaving Life, Earl Pzercy took, 

The dead Man by the Hand; 

And ſaid Earl Dowglas for thy Life, 
Would I had loſt my Land. © 


O Chriſt! my very Heart doth bleed, 


Wich ſorrow for thy Sake; ; 
9 For ſure a more renowned Knight, Fo! 
"NM | Milſch ance did never take. g 


EE A Knight amongſt the Scots there was, 

1 Which ſaw Earl Dowglas die: 

1 Who ſtraight in Wrath did vow Revenge 9 
+ Upon the Earl Percy: TER - 


ot Sir Hugh Montgomery, Was he call'd, | An. 
1 Who with a Spear moſt bright, | | J 
1 Well Mounted on a gallant Steed, | 00 
Tm Ran fiercely thro' the Fight: \ 


And paſt the Engliſh Archers all, For 
Without all Dread or Fear; f 
And thro' Earl Piercy's Body then, Por 

He thruſt his hateful Spear: FE 11 


With ſuch a vehement Force and Might, Ane 

He did his Body gore; : 
The Spear ran thro' the other ſide, dir 
A large Cloth-Yard and more. C 


So thus did both thoſe Nobles die, 
Whoſe Courage none could tain, 

An Engliſh Archer then perceiy'd, 

The Noble Earl was Slain ; 


7 
„ 


P11:1.5' to: Purge: Melanchaly 


He had a Bow bene. i in his Hand, 
Made of a truſty Tree 
An Arrow of a Cloth Yard long, 

Unto the Head drew he; 


Againſt Sir Hugh Mentgam 
Fo right his Shaft he 12. 


The Grey-gooſe Wing that was 11 = 


In his Hearts Blood was wet. | 


This Fight did laſt from break of Days 
Till Setting of the Sun; 

For when they rung the ak e 
The Battle ſcarce was done. 


With the Earl Piercy there was due, 
Sir John of Ogerton, | 
Sir Robert Rateliſt, and Sir John, 
Sir James that bold Baron: g 


And with Sir George and good Sir MIN 
Both Knights of good 3 Account; 

Good Sir Ralph Rab there was ſlain,. 
Whoſe Proweſs did furmount: 5 


For Witherington needs muſt 1 wail, 
As one in doleful dumps; 

For when his Legs were ſmitten * 
He Fought upon his Stumps. 


And with Earl Dowglas there was. Wi 


Sir Hugh Montgomery; 
Sir Charles Currel, that from the Field 
One Foot would never fly. 


vir Charles Aro of Rateli F too, 
His Siſter's Son was he; | 

Sir David Lamb fo well eſtzem'd, 
Yet ſayed could not be. 
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And the Lord Markwel in likewiſe, 
Did with Earl Dowglas dye; 

Of Twenty Hundred Scortiſb Spears, 
Scarce Fifty Five did fly. 


Of Fifteen Hundred Engliſh Men, 
Went home but Fifty three ; 

'The reſt were ſlain in Chevy-Chaſe, 
Under the Green Wood Tree. 


Next Day did many Widows come, 
Their Husbands to bewail, 
They waſh'd their Wounds in briniſh Tears, 


- But all would not prevail. 


Their Bodies bath'd in Purple Blood, 
They bore with them away ; * OP 

They kiſs'd them dead a Thouſand Times, 

When they were clad in Clay, 


This News was brought to Edinborough, 
Where Scotland's King did Reign; 
That brave Earl Dowzlas ſuddenly, | 


Was with an Arrow Slain. 


O heavy News, King James did ſay, 
Scotland can witneſs be; 


I have not any Captain more, 
Of ſuch Account as he: 


Like Tydings to King Henry came, 
Within as ſhort a ſpace ; | 
That Piercy of Northumberland, 
Was ſlain in Chevy-Chaſe. 


Now God be with him ſaid our King, 
Sith 'twill no better be; 

I truſt T have within my Realm 
Five Hundred as good as he. 


Yet hall not Scotr or Scotland ſay, 
But I will Vengeance take; 

And be Revenged on them all, 
For brave Lord P7ercy's ſake. 


This Vow full well the King perform'd, 
After one Humble- down; 

I one Day Fifry Knights were Slain, - 

With Lords of great Renown. 


And of the reſt of ſmall account, 
Did many Hundreds Die, : 
Thus ended the Hunting of Chevy-Chaſe, 
Made by the Earl Prercy. 


God fave the King, and bleſs the Land, 
In Plenty, Joy and Peace ; 1 

And grant henceforth that foul Debate, 
'Twixt Noble Men may ceaſe. 


CON Ni Neis Nag dug AS UA AS ARS AS ARR 
RESINS AAA AAA A CALI 


PII ISõ fo Purge Melancholy, 


297 


-- 


M I — 
1 


1 N 2 N. ng 2 
r 


— EE EL EY 


7 * 
„N 8 
ere 

— OSrGT * 


— 


— 


** 
- od _ — — 

WW 

oO on WE 61. 


4 1. _ = bay S 
r PD er n=: — I-_ by 
— — 3 Ol La . == 4 Fl „„ rt 3 8 1 LH ay w $ 8 
So * 1 * 2. 2 eee - I 7 
— 92 Bn Lt A IL - OS 2 a. — e x _—_—— 
I \ 2 : 


EF Sa - 
W — 
— " <—t—_—_ — 


„„ 
ba Y 2 * — — 


— — 5% the 
K — 4 4 


— 


Kt laſt I did by dalliance raiſe, 


5 N 2 C 
Fi ie IL "ins es a, 83 % e ee > 20 


S in 


— . 3 Oy 5 9D — — — TE: pa 


— — 421 — — — — 
| —— — 


K 11 


A? fair Olinda ſitting was, 

Beneath a ſhady Tree; 

Much Love I did profeſs to her, 
And ſhe the like to me: 

Fut when I kiſs'd her lovely Lips, 
And preſt her to be kind : 

She cry'd, Oh no, but I-remember, 

Womens Words are Wind. 


S111 


E hugg'd her till her Breath grew ſhort; 
Then farther did intrude ;. 

Jhe ſcrateh'd and ſtruggl'd modeſtly, 
And told me I was rude: 8 

I begg'd her pardon Twenty times, 

And ſome Concern did feign; 

But like a bold preſumptuous Sinner, . v 

Did the like again. [x 


141 


The pretty Nymph's deſire; 

Dur Inclinations equal were, TOs T 
And mutual was our fire: 

Then in the height of joy the cry'd; 
Oh! I'm undone I fear; 

Ohl! kill me, ſtick me, ſtick me, 
Kill me, kill me quite my dear, 


= WY / IC ht, 0 Ne N 3 ks * 
1 ESE BON Ir ID 
c NODES Tg TOs 
E 


7... 


Pit 26 % Dude Melencholy;. 


4 SONG. 
Set by. Ar. James Hart. 
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o ev'ry Place freſh VE AEE rn, 5 
Let all our Appetites be free; 
Let us enjoy the Verdant Fields, 
This is Dame Nature's Jubilee. £ 


| With Gatlahds made of ſxyeeteſt Blow 7 a, BY" 
Our Temples bound, we'll Dance E 
So blithly will we paſs the Hours, 
As to promote the growing Spring. 


The Sylvian Gods the Nymphs and da 5 
Shall to our Chorus join their Voi 55 25 

The Woods, the Streams, the Halls. 1 Lamass, 
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1 H O' the Pride of my Paſſion fair Syluia betrays, 
And frowns at the Love I impart; | 
Tho' kindly her Eyes twiſt numerous Rays, 
To tye a poor fortunate Heart: 
Yet her Charms are ſo great, I'll be bold in my Pain, 


His Heart is too tender, too tender, that's ſtruck with 
5 . (Diſdain.. 


Still my Heart is fo juſt to my Paſſionate Eyes, 
Ic diſſolves with Delight while I gaze ; 

And he that loves on, tho' Sylvia denies, 
His Love but his Duty obeys: 

I no more can refrain her Negle&s to purſue, 
Than the force, the force _ 4 

Of her Beauty can ceaſe to ſubdue. 
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O tell Aminter gentle S wann, — 
= I would not die, nor dare complain; "T2 IE <4 
= Thy tuneful Voice with Numbers join, 2 
RE Thy Voice will more prevail than mine: 

3 For Souls oppreſs'd and drown'd with Grief,” 

_ The Gods ordain'd this kind Relief; 3 
| That Muſick ſhould in ſounds convey, = — 
What dying Lovers dare not ſay. by N 
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=O ASigh or Tear perhaps the'd give, 


11 But Love on Pity cannot live; 

Tell her that Hearts for Hearts were made, I 
And Love with Love is only paid | 

Tell her my pains ſo faſt encreſeg L 

That ſoon they will be paſt Redrefs;....' + _ | | 
For ah! the Wreteh that fpeechleſs lies, T. 

Attends but Death to cloſe his Eyes | 
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Never ſaw a Face till now, 
That could my Paſſion move; 
J lik'd and ventur'd many a Vow, 
But durſt not think of Love: _ 
Till Beauty charming ev'ry Senſe, 
An eaſie Conqueſt made; 
And ſhew'd the vaineſs of Bernet 
When Phidis does Invade. 


But ah! her colder Heart denies, _ 
The Thoughts her Looks Inſpire 3; 

And while in Ice that frozen lies, 
Her Eyes dart only Fire. 

Berween Extreams I am undone, 

Like Plants to Northward ſet;. 

Burnt by too violent a Sun, 


Or. Cold, for want of Heat. 
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1 Heart is ſtill the ſame, 
Hard and Cold as Winter's Morning, 
Tho' my Love is ever burning; | 
Yet no Frowns or Smiles can ever. 

Melt her Ice, or cool my Fever, 
Melt her Ice, or cool my Fever. : F 


So long I talk and think of Love, | An 
All the Groves and Streams can Name lier; Hi 
All the Nymphs and Ecchoes blame her, 5 
If ſhe keeps her cruel Faſhion, | - 
Nought but Death. can eaſe my Paſſion; | W 


Of all the Charms that Lovers have, 5 
All the Sighs, the Groans, the Anguiſh, if 
All the Looks with which I languiſh ;. 

Moves not her to any Feeling, 1 


Beauty takes Delight in Killing. 4 


— 


LY from Olinda Young and Fair, 
9 from her ſoft engaging Air, 
And Wit in Woman found ſo rare; 
Tho' all her Looks to Love adviſe, 
His yet unconquer'd Heart denies, 
And breaks the Promiſe of her Eyes. 


Waſte not your Youth in Coy diſdain, 
Hope not your Beauty's pleaſing Reign, 
By ways of Rigour to maintain; | 
if we to Kings Obedience owe, 

Or to the Gods with Incenſe go, 

'Tis for the Bleſſing they beſtow. . 
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pg ALE my paſt Life'is mine no more, 
_ The flying Hours are gone, 
SE Like tranficory Dreams giv'n o'er, 
Whoſe Images are kept In ſtore, 

By Memory alone. 


Whatever is to come is not, 

How can it then be mine? | 
The preſent Moment's all my Lat, 
And that as faſt as it is got, 

Phils is only thine. 


Then talk not of Inconſtancy, 
Falſe Hearts and broken Vows ; 

Tf I by Miracle can be, | 

This long-liv'd Minate true to thee 
It's all that Heav'n allows. _ 


Pitts to Purge Melancholy. 


VA HEN I ſee my Srrephon Janguiſh, 
8 With Lucinda s Charms oppreſt; 
When I ſee his Pain and Anguiſn, 

Pity moves my tender Breaſt : 
Sighs ſo oft, and Tears ſo moving, 
Who can ſee and hold from Loving. 


Sighs ſo oft, &c. 


Strep hon's plain and humble Nature, 

Mov'd me firſt to hear his Tale; 
Strephon's Truth by ev'ry Creature, 

Is proc laim'd through all the Vale: 
There's not a Nymph that wou'd not chuſe him, 
Why ſhould I alone refuſe him ? | 

There's not, &c. 
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JN vain ſhe frowns, in vain ſhe trys | ry 
The Darts of her diſdainful Eyes ; | 

= ohe till is Charming, ſtill is Fair, 05 
And muſt Love, tho I Deſpair: SY 

Nor can I of my Fate complain, or her Diſdain, 

Who would not die, to be ſo ſweetly ſlain. | 


Like thoſe who Magick Spells employ, H 

At diſtance wounds and does deſtroy ;, | 
== She kills with her ſevere diſdain, 
And abfent I endure the pain: . | 
But ſpare, O ſpare your Cruel Art! The Fatal Dart I. 
Stabs your own Image in your Lover's Heart. 
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| Ovely Laurinda ! blame not me, 
If on your Beauteous Looks I gaze; 
How can I help it, when I ſee 
Something 10 charming in your Face j 
That like a bright unclouded Sky, 
When in the Air the Sun-beams play; _ 
It raviſhes my wandring Eye; 2M 
And warms me with a pleafing Ray. 
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The Pilgrim. Tune by Mr. John Barrett. f! 
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Þ . happy, happy Groves, Wirneſs of our tende 
Oh! happy, happy ſhade, where firſt our 'Voy 
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Bluſhing, Sighing, Melting, Dying, Looks would 

(charm a Jove 

A Thovſand pretty things ſhe ſaid and all was Love 
But Corinna perjur'd proves, and forſakes the ey 

| | (Groves 


When! ſpeak of mutual. Joys,ſhe knows not what J mean 
Wanton Glances, fond Careſſes, now no more are ſeen 
Since the falſe deluding Fair left the flowry Green. 


Mourn ye Nymphs that ſporting play'd, where. poor 
( (Strephon was betray d 
There the ſecret Wound ſhe gave, when I was made 
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PILLYCOCK. Set by As, Tho. Wroth. 
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P 11ycock came to my Lady's Toe, 


And there the Whoreſon began to go; 


Had he Feet, : 
Ay marry had he? 
And did he go, 
Ay marry did he? 

So bolt upright and ready to 


feht, 


And Pillycock he lay there all Night. 


pillycock came to my Lady's 
And there the Whoreſon be 
Had he Hands, 
Ay marry had he? 
And did he feel, 
Ay marry did he? 
So bolt upright, &c. 
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Pillycock came to my Lady's ſhin, Ao 
And there the Whoreſon began to grin ; 
Had he Teeth, | 
Ay marry had he? | 
And did he grin, 
Ay marry did he? 
So bolt upright, &c. 


RE - -P:lycock came to my Lady's Knee, 
And there the Whoreſon began t o ſee; 
x Had he Eyes, . Mö FS 
$2 Ay marry hadhe? 
And did he ſee, 
Ay marry did he? 
So bolt upright, &c. . 


_ P/lycck came to my Lady's Thigh, 
140 And there the Whoreſon began to fly; 
Had he Wings, | 
Ay marry had he? 
And did he fly, 
Ay marry did he? 
So bolt upright, &c. 


Pillycock came to my Lady's — 
And there the Whoreſon began to hunt; 


Had he Hounds, | | 
Ay marry had he? 4 6 2. 
And did he Hunt, \ = Wan. 
Ay marry did he? en 62 
So bolt upright, &c. | | 
Pillycock came to my Lady's Quilt, { 1: nl 
And there the Whoreſon began to Tilt; FT 
Had he a Lance, | — 
Ay marry had he? | | 
And did he Tilt, | A! 
Ay marry did he? - | f 
So bolt upright and ready to felt, If y 
Pillycock he lay there all Night, 0 
. Ao 


| 
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STREPHON and CruLroris: Or the Coy 
Shepherd and kind Shepherde 1 


He's fearful that his Flocks ſhould go aſtray, 
Aud from her kind Embraces would awayz 
But ſhe with Charms doth him ſo fetter, 
That for to ſtay he finds it is better:  .- 
When Flocks, and Herde, and Concerns do fail, 


AH: Chloris awake, bravo vile 18 
A It is all abroad Day i 1d Him 

If you Sleep any longer, ls: nd node Soni 
Our Flocks they will firay;t 2:0 en 2-30 


AR VOL. IV. p 


J ye fill, my dear Shepherd 

And do nor ff Gora : 

?Tis a cold windy Morning, 
And befides it is wet. 


My Chlwis' make haſte, 
Sor it is no fuck thin 
Our Time we do wafte, 
For the Lark is on Wing; 
Beſides I do fancy, 
I hear the young Lambs, 
N. Baa, baa, baa, baa, 
For the loſs of their Dams. 


My Shepherd 1 come, 


Though I'm all over Sorrow; 
But I ſwear I'll not love you, 
If you riſe ſo to Morrow: 
For methinks tis unkind, 

Thus early to riſe, 

And not bid me good Morrow, 

Brings Tears from my Eyes. 


Oh! hark my dear Obloris, 
Before thou ſhalt Weep; 

* = 5 
deglecting my Sep: 

My Flocks they may 3 

One Hour, Two, or Three: 


But if I loſe thy Favour, 


T ruin'd ſhall be. 


T joy my dear Shepherd, 
To hear thee 37 ſo; 
It eaſes my Heart of | 
Much Sorrow and Woe: 
And for thy Reward, 
I will give thee a Kiſs; 
And then thou ſhalt taſte, 
Of a cue Loyer's Bliſs. 


I 


But Chloris behold now, 

Bright Phebw his Beams, 
Invites us to go Ns 5 
To the murmuring Streams? 
hear the brave Huntſmen gz 

Doth follow the cry: 
And make the Woods ring, 
Let how Sluggiſh am I. 


The Hounds and the Huntſmen 
May follow the Chace ; 
Whilſt we enjoy Pleaſure, 
In a far better Place: 


Thou know'ſt my dear Shepherd, 


There is no Delight; 
Like Lovers Enjoyment, 
From Morning till Night. 


Alas! my dear Chloris, 
What doſt thou require; 
The Care of my Flocks 
Doth abate my Deſire: 
The Lambs are new Yeaned, 
And tender for Prey; 
And I fear the ſly Wolf, 
He ſhould bear them away. 


My Love do not fear it, 


he Wolf he is fled, 
To take up his Lodging, 
In his moſſy Bed. 

Then let me embrace thee, 
Whilſt we do agree; 
And I do promiſe to go, 

Thou ſhalt after be free. 


Ah ! Chloris, thy Words, 
Are ſo powerful to me; 


That I could be willing, 


To tarry with thee; 
P 2 
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Therefore to content thee, | 
One Hour I will ſtay, | | Th 
But I vow, by God Capid, 5 
I will then go away. 


Now I have my Wiſhes, 
Dear Shepherd we'll part; 
Altho' thou doſt carry, — 
Away my poor Heart: 1 
T bleſs the great Gods, 75 
That to Lovers are kind; 6 
To bring us together, 
Such bliſs for to find. 


Then farewel dear Chlors, | 5 
Till I fee thee again, ; 
For now I will haſte to 
My Flocks on the Plain : 
Where I will record, | "aA 
Thy true Love in ſuch Rhimes ; - 277 
For Shepherds to admire, = 
In ſucceeding times. 
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Pri Page Wal Af 
The long V 0caT1oN: Or, a New Touch of the 
Times With the Comical Humours of NR 


BETHLIEMu, Dr. TROTTER, the never 


born Doctor, and the Muſick-Houſe, &. 


2— 


N the long Vocation, 
When Buſineſs was ſcanty, 
But Cherries, and Whores, 
Extraordinary Plenty. 


When News came to Exgland, 
The beſt &er was known, 

All our Armies Victorious, 
The French overthrown, 


When Quality withdrew 

To their Grotto's of Pleaſure, 
And Ladies to the Wells; 

To ſpend their Lord's Treaſure, 


When decripped old Sinners, F-13208 SH 1 
To the Bath did reſort, r- 
For venereal Diſtempers, 
As well as the Sport. 
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When the Red Robe was gone, 

To the Country Aſſizes, 

And Butchers; and Carmen, 
Were fighting of Prizes. 


When Orthodox alſo, 
From the Pulpit did roar ; 

*T was the Sins of the Nation, 

Maid our Taxes ſo ſore. 


When young Golden Captains, 

Did walk the Parade; | 
But a draught once in motion, 
Were always afraid. 


When the Cits did retire, 
To their Country-Houſes ; 

Leaving Servants at home, 
To lye with their Spouſes. 


When Wives too would junket, 
While their Cuckolds did ſleep: 


And ſpend more in a Night, 


Then they got in a Week. 


When high topping Merchants; 
VVere daily beſet; 

And Starutes of Bankrupts, 
Fill'd half our Gazer. 


VVhen Lawyers had not Money, 
Nor Shop-keepers Trade; 

And our Nation preparing 
Another to invade. 


VVhen the Seaſon was to hot, 
For the goggle ey'd Fews; 
To exerciſe their Faculties, 


In Drury-Lane Stews. 


VU Vhet 


When Sodomites were ſo impudent:.Þ 


When Inns of Court-Rakes, 
And Quill-driving Prige, 
Flock d to St. James's, 
To ſhew their long Whiggs. 


To ply on the Exchange; 


And by Day-light the Piazza's | 5 | 


Of Covent- Garden to range. 


When the Theatre Jilts, 
Would S—ve for a Crown; 
And for want of brisk Trading; 
Patrol'd round the Town. 


When Debauches of both Sexes, 
From Hoſpitals crept; © 
Where Nine Months at leaſt, 


In Elannel they ſlepe 


When Drapers ei Pregtiges,. oo 
y 5 1 2 . 


With Exchange Girls moſt 


Aſter Shop was ſhut up, | 
Could Sail to the Folly. - 


When the Amorous Thimberkins, 5 


In Pater-nofter-Row 3 


With their Sparks on an Evening, - 


Could Coach it to BW. 


When Poets and Players, 
Were ſo damnable 8 
That a Three- penny Ordinary, 


They often would Score. 


When De Fee and the Devil, 
At Leap-Frog 17 

And huffing proud 
Broke every Day. 


A 
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Rage Melanchoh, 


98 


* 


wien Chamber-maids dreſs'd, 
= In their Miſtreſſes Cloaths; 
Walk'd in all Publick places, 
To Ogle the Beaus. E 


. 


« 


When Tally-men had no Faith, 
With Strumpets and, Whores; 
But nap'd them in the Streets, 82 

VB!uy Dozens and Scores. 


When Informers were Rogues * 
And took double p it 52th hoo rug ett bod, 
Much worſe than the Perſon s A 

5 They are hir'd to betray. | 
A 4 2 2 

1 


© 


— 
S 


When Serjeants were ſo vigilantt 
Twas impoſſible to ſname em : 7 

But whip ſee Jerhro, immediateyr, | | Wi 
Go Eternally D-— em. 


- 


Was ſo curſed ſevere, "as nd e97 cone 13 
They ſcarce would give Credit, | 
For a Barrel of Beer, : 


When Brewers to the Victuallers 53 0 lng 4 Wo 
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FF 4 g*-3 -4 ov Ee 2 N 3 


0 Thus is it not evident, 

Tap-laſhes don't thrives 'f ;: 1 54G n 
0 2 — . 8 

= Since they ſwarm in moſt Priſongs 

= Like Bees in a Hive? f 

1 

i 
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But you Blue Apron Tribgn <1 +; 7; ha 
Let this caution prevail; 1 
Be not too Saucy, on e 
Leſt you Rot in a Goal. 5 


Jbl inns r Crin 

I ſtrol'd to Moor-Nelds; )%ͤͤ ͤð V T 
Much us'd by the Mob, cat x * s: My. 
To exerciſe their Heels. | 
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Alſo 
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Alſo fam'd for a Conjurer, © 
The Devil's head Proctor; 

Where a little below him, 
Dwells the never born Doctor; 


Two ſuch impudent Raſcals, 
For Lying and Prating ; 

That the Series of their Lives, . 

Is not worth my Relating: 


My Pockets being lin'd well, 
With Rhino good ſtore; © 
And Inclinations much bent, 


After a thing call'd a Whore: | 


To gratifie my Luſt, 
I went to the Star; | 

Where immediately I eſpy'd, 
A Whore in the Bar. 


Whoſe Phiz was moſt charming, 
And as demure as a Saint; 
But con -—- ly bedaub'd, 
With Patches and Paint. 


Sweet Lady, cry'd. I, 

I vow and proteſt ; 
The Sight of your Charms, 
Have ſo wounded my Breaſt. 


hat I am downright in Love, 
And my Life ſhall Deſtroy; , 
if you do not admit me, 

Your Favour to enjoy. 


Cringing in her A 


My favour, kind Sir, 
Shall never be deny d. 
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Will you pleaſe to walk up. 

Or be private below; _ | : 
Here Boy, with a Bed in't, 

The Gentleman ſhow. 


Then backwards we went, 
To a Cavern behind; 


But ſuch an intricate Place, 
The Devil could not find. 


Where Wine being brought, % Br 
And the Fellow withdrawn; | 

J careſt her with Love, _ v. 
She made a return. 


No Pigs in a Stye, T7 1 

Or Goats in bad Weather; | | A 
E'er nuſsl'd ſo cloſe, HS. a 

Or more Amorous together. 


V'e Kiſs'd and we bill'd, "SID Hee, F 
We tickled and toy'd;. Bs bo 

And more than once, | | F 
Our ſelves we Enjoy'd. FO | 


Rut the Reckoning grew high, - 
Which would make my Pocket low; | 
So how for to Bilk em, - " I 

L did not well know. 


But at laſt by a Stratagem, | i N 
Pretending to rally; 

While ſhe went for more Wine, a 
I whip'd into an Ally. 


And was ſo dexterous nimble, _ . p 
They could not purſue; ._ . ap 

So got rid of my Miſtreſs, | 
And D— Reckoning 209. 
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Recovering the Fields, 
I was void of all Fear ; 

And the next rw to 2, 
My Courſe I did ſteer. 


Where was ſuch amphibious ee 
I ne'er ſaw beſore 

Harlots for the Water. 
As well as the Shore. | 


But one aboye the reſt; boet 4 
So wondrous Trim; 810 337 Bun 
You would ſware ſhe was a a Hick,. 
And no common rim. fo — 


Accoſted me preſently, liche 
And call'd me her Love: 
But I ſoon did diſmiſs her, 
With a Kick and a Shove: - 


For the Jade was ſo homely, 

The D— would not reuch . 
Fit only for a Dray- man, 

Or WWhite-Chappel Butcher. 


But had not walk'd long, 
Before a rare one I eſpyd; 

Bright as a Goddeſs, . 
And adorn'd like a Bride.-. 


hay A b ac leaſt Forty — * 

orth at f ing: 

And when I ask d 64 Were 
Was extraordinary willing. 


So to the Tavern we went, 
A Curſe on the Place; 
For her Love was ſo _ : 


It ſoon fir'd.my. A 
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Ah! Tennant (quoth She,) „nw non Bad 
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Where after a Flask, ble A on 
Which I ſwore ſhe ſhould pay  10/biov 
e took both our leaves ald 4555 a7, 
And went ſtrait a way. 1991 Lib 1 lig 50 51 ; 


The Plague of m Sins, efitigm 5 Honest Sen 
Made me damnable ſore; che went en 
That my Wife ſoon concluded, f 

Fd — with a W 


She ſcolded ſo loud, en eil 2vods 50 3, 
And continu'd her Clamour; $11 T zu rb nd ©: 

E could not forbe rt... F5!tow voY 
But to 1 her and 1 5 en bg | 


We made ſuch a Noiſe, eyiaztzq oor baNon>b 
And con——ed a Racket; 0.1 123i] m bu H 

My Landlady knew, and ib nod Þ : 
I'd been ſcarching the Placker, brig 012 & di 


* ff # 


And being good natur'd, "Era f Saw bs Les! 10 
To make up the Matter; ue Ar 
Came down in her Smock 32 lag 
With Jenny her Daughter. HU aer d- NM 10 


Let this fault be a Feed + 20 918 
If he'll beg but your Pardon, 2 3: 0146 
He ſhall: be accquitted. „ e iche * 


Eor to ſpeak by the by, 16 u #7002778 1911 A HN 

And I'm ſure 'tis falk re Yo Ta! 28 1589 
You and J have been Want) Si ben I nete, bo 
Of Many ſuch Act. „Sni aha ORS ra 
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No mortal Tongue can tell Derme?'s great Pain; 
And ſtill he cry'd Sheela gra, Sheela joy, Sheela joy, 15 
Still he cry' d Sheela joy, wilt thou be mine. 


have Six Sheep my Joy, Teg Goats and Twenty Swing, | 


All dees FH give to dee if don't be mine: 
And ſtill he cry'd Sheela gra, Sheela joy, Sheela joy, 
Still he cry'd Sheela joy wilt thou be mine 


I have Potatoes; and good bonny Clabher. tod, 95 


Ruſcan and Cream joy, where with you maꝝ ſlabher you . 


Arra take me den, Sheela joy, Sheela joy; Sheela joy, 
Fu me then Shel yd be e 


—_ * 


3 


Arra ſpeak to me, Sheela joy, what makes chy Mout ſo, 

If you willbe wid me, queeſe my great Thumbzdumb 

Arra ſqueeſe it dear Sheela joy, Shela jgySherla joy, 
Squeeſe. it hard Sheela gra, till the Blood come, 


4 


2 Sheela well and ſtrove her Heart to gain, 


od: 
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P:rtr1s to Purge Melanchoh. 


A Warning to all CVsrARD Eaters, 


1 E T: Totnom Court and hne. | a 


And Padington alſo ; 
Attend with Lamentation, 


Unto a Tale of Woe. 


Ache. fis ſtrange, tis true; no denbs 
Of it you may be ſure; 


| It? is in the News- books put 17 


There's nothing can be truer. 


of man ſeveral forts of Deaths, 
J oft have heard I wis; 

But ne'er knew any loſe his Life., we 
By ſuch a Cauſe as chis. 4 i: 2 ken Þ 


Art Newbary that fatal 3 sd. ol 1142 T 


Where many a Man. was Muſter" 355 
And loſt his Life, oh there it WAS, 


A Youth was ſlain with Cuftara®.. re 1 


In that 3 Myriſh bloody reno, „ 
As once it did appear; N n Ant e 
Ox Eſſex and his Cuftara-Men - TW jt nl 

Did Choak the Cavalier, 
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There liv'd this retty dapper Yo 
VVho was of lirtle — . 

Shuff was his Name in very truth, 
And tender was his Nature. 


He with a Boy a VVa er r laid, 
A Cuſtard he would Eat; 

Before the Boy ſhould run ſo far, 
And back again retreat. 


The People all aſſembled were, 
To ſee this piece of VVit; 

They were agreed, and ſtarted fate, 
This ran, the other bit. 


The nimble "Ir did. run and lavgh 
So thro' the way he ſcowr'd; 5; 

That he was coming back, e'er half 
The Cuſtard was devoured. 


The eating 8 geing hs 
Much like Jack-puddings Baſtards 

Clapt to'ther half into his Throat 
And choak' 4 himſelf with Cuſtard. 


This ruflocating Cuſtard wrought, 
VVithin his gullet ſo ;. 

That on the Ground he tumbled down, 
Ah woful overthrow.! 


REES in Ci para did on 2 

bs Ant beonklir Eee Courage do ws - 
5 vVhen Dearh 2 — him 'rwas  chought he took, 
To The Creamy of all the Ten. 


One 
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b One ſpark of Fire conſumes a Houſe, 

a Small Priſon makes one pant; 3 
by The Sword-fiſh morcifies the Whale, my vo 
if The Moufe the Elephant. Eh, 2 
4 But never did I ſee that Throat, NE 5 
1 Under my Lord-Mayor's roof; 

. Unleſs they brought it ſcalding hot, 

i That was not Cuſtard proof. wa 
5 Let this a warning be to thoſe, 172 
wt That go to MHington; 1 
i Cuſtard will kill, Experience ſhows, _ 

Fi As ſoon as any Gun: 

bs Beware how you on Holidays; - ves 
* Abroad do feaſt your Wives; 9 
1 For they that feed on Cuſtard, go , 
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In danger of their Lives. 


„ 
To the Tune of, Turn again Whittington, Or. 
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Under this Stone lies one, who writ his Finis; 
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and with a Trick. of 's own, was xi d- irh Kindneſs : 
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A cuſtard was to him, Pap with a Hatchet; 


There „ no Weapon like lopg Spoon 2 af. 7 
Woo- 
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Note, the Tenth Line o each Verſe u te be leſt unt at the 
| Second time of Singing ever 


He. 
Do LLY, come be Brisk and Jolly, 
| Since Harveſt's home, | 
And Ralph and Molly, 
With Piper and Drum ; 
Are frisking now at the Fair : 


Nimble Katz, wheſe Foor's ſo pretty, 
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232 PII Is to Purge Melancholy. 
No, nor S»fan, with new Ruſſet Shoes on, 
No, nor Elen, with great Belly ſwelling, „ 7 


Can for Dancing with DoZy, compare, 
Zocks then prithee my ſweeteſt Dear. 


She. Fye Dick, you make me ſo proud when you tell me, 
Thar none of our Laſſes excel me; 
Nay, Faith I can gueſs your Deſign too, „ 
With the Loſs of your own you'd have mine too, — 
But I hope I ſhall mend the Caſe: | Fo 5 
For toy ing and coy ing, 92 
Come ſhort of enjoy ng, | 
And tho' I let Loobies, 
Oft finger my Bubbies : 


Who think when they Kiſs me, _ 
That they ſhall poſſeſs me, A 2: 
| With ſlight Invitation, $77 | 2 
Foäall to my Collation, 
Not a bit till the Prieſt has ſaid Grace. | 
He. Could you gueſs when firſt I Woo'd you, mo 
I thought of leſs, | 555 


| I cloſe purſu'd you; 

_ Abandon'd Beſs, 2 
bz To gain dear Doly's good Will, 

10 

1 My E ndeavours to pleaſe you ever, 

And to Marry ſweet Dol of the Daby, on 
o by Kiſſing firſt nought will be miſſing, | TW 
Granta Taſt till my Belly I fill, | 1 2 
That, Ods Bud wou'd do rarely well. e Bis 

She. No, no, your cunning ſhall never deceiyve me, 
Should I let you, you'd preſently leave me; : 
Tho ſomething you now may be wanting, 

The Appetite cloys with conſenting, 
And the Paſſion does ſoon decay ; 
Tho! our Ears you wou'd tickle, 
We're falſe as you're fickle, 
And mind not your ſwearing 
Falſe Oaths, and declaring ; 
163 Your amorous Nonſenſe, 
Nor Love dated long ſince : 
For by late Forbearance, 
I know by Experience, N R N 
There's few till they re Bound will Obey, The 
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Recorded for ever the famous Ninety Two; 
Brave Ref! did diſcern by dawn of Day, 
The lofty Sails of France advancing now: 
All Hands aloft, aloft, let Engliſh Valour ſhine, 
Let fly a Culverin, the Signal for the Line; 


Let every Hand ſupply his Gun, 
Follow me, and you'll ſee, 
That the Battle will be ſoon begun. 
Wl Teurvile on the Main Triumphant rowl'd, my 
14h To meet the gallant Ruſſe} in combate on the deer 
=; He led the noble train of Heroes bold, | 2 

Rf To fink the Exgliſb Admiral at his Feet: 

1 Now every valiant mind to Victory doth aſpire, 
1 The bloody Fight's begun, the Sea it ſelf on Fire; Y— 
1 And mighty Fate ſtood looking on, Fre 

_— Whilſt a Flood all of Bloo 2 
= FilFd the Scup'r-boles of the Royal Sun, 


Sulphur, Smoak and Fire, diſturb'd the Air, 2 

With Thunder and Wonder affright the Gallic ł ſuoa =þ 

Their regulated bands ſtood trembling near, 2 
To ſee the lofty Streamers now no more: 


At Six a Clock the Red, the ſmiling Victors led, 
To give a ſecond blow, the fatal overthrow; 
Now Death and Horror equal reign, 
Now they cry, run or dye, | — 
Briteiſp Colours rid the vanquiſh'd Main. 


See they fly amaz d through Rocks and Sands, 
One danger they graſp at to ſhun the greater Fate. 


1 


A 
„ 


In vain they cry for aid to weeping Lands, 2 
The Nymphs and Sea-Gods mourn their loſt eſtateſ 45 

For evermore adieu thou Royal dazling Sux, = 

From thy untimely end thy Maſters Fate begun ; 
Enough thou mighty God of War, « 
Now we Sing bleſs the King, . | Se, 
Let us drink to every Englih Tar: 25 
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e Honeſt Man's Fortune e Set by Mr, Thomas 
N Wroth. | EW 


8, 
er Fate 


t eſtate 


— — — 


The 


8 
* 


336 PI * to Fange Melanc hoh. 


T HE mighty ſtate of Cuckoldomn by Matcichony thrive 
It is a neyer failing Portion, paid us by our Wives 
It was of Old, 
As we are told, 
The Charter of each Nation; - 
In Paleſtine it did ſubdue, 
The Circumcis d hard hearted © ny 
And tis a Chriſtian Diſpenſation. 


111 


Lagree: 
Each j jarring Kingdom of the World, in this one <3 
Thus Cuckoldom, may well be call d th united Provinceg 

e dees mvelt, 
With ample Creſt, 
Min — Heer van plucben — Hans ; 
CUC KOL DS are made Grandces of —_ 
And ev'n in 1taly they reign, 
And they are Alamode of France. 


81 i 


The Perſon, Jew, 88 the Proteſtant, and Rome — 
Owe what they are to the Intrigues and Kindneſs of  — 
| What ſhe's beftow'd, ' (Woman 
They count no load, : - = 4 5 

Nor think their HORNS Oppreſſon, ; 

For ſure no Sot can be ſo blind, 

* to eſteem a Wife unkind, P 
An 
\ 
An 
8 


That largely adds to his Poſſeſſion. 


Yet ſome will cal poor Cuckolds Beaſts, * range then 
| (in three Claſſes 
The Goat-Cuckolds, the Ram-Cuckolds, and we all knon 


The Goats ne'er mind, (chey re Ally Let 
Their Horns behind, 2 
Large Creſt the Ram adorns; 3 5 
Which on his Brow in Terror lies, e Thi 
Hanging in Judgment o'er his Eyes, . 8 
And Aſſes take their Ears for HORNS. The 
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4 SONG. 
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Woman 


P OO R clieonice 0 Garlands tear, 
From off thy Widow'd Brow; 
And bind thy looſe diſheveFd Hair, 


nge then With Ewe and Cypreſs now: 

e Claſſc And Since the Gods decreed his Years, 
all knowl Shou'd have ſo ſhort a Date; 

re Al Let Le ſad Eyes, pay Seas of Tears, 


ribute to his Fate. 


The Trees a duller Green have worn, 
Since that dear Swain is gone; 

The tender Flocks their Paſture motirn, 
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4 Sona. Set by Mr. Leverid ge, Sung by My. 
Wilks in the Comedy calld the Recruiting Officer, 
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Cour: Fair « one JE TE yon never r hall find, 
| riot a Lover ; I 
Come Fair one you never e 
73 Fettow ſo fit for a Lover: © F 
The World ſhall view my Paſſion for you, 

The World ſhall view, my Paſſion for y ved. 

ke World d your P. diſcover: ? 

& . View, my Paſſion for you,» 
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The World ſhall view my Paſſion for you, 
But never your Paſſion diſcover. 1 
i ſtill will Complain of Frowns and Diſdaia, 
Tho' I revel thro” all your Charms; A | 
„ 1 ſtill will Complain of Frowns and Diſdain, "8 
_ Tho'I revel thro' all your Charms: 
= The World ſhall declare, I dye with Deſpair, ' 


1 a die with Deſpair, I die with Deſpair, f 
. When only 1 die in your Arms, a 
A When only I die in your Arms: 0 
| 1 1 ſtill will adore, Love more and more, 

th | But by Fove if you chance to prove Cruel, 


I'll get me a Miſs, that freely will Kiſs, _ 

T'Y et me a Miſs, that freely will Kaſs, - 
o' after I drink — 

Vl ger me, e | 


ieee eren 


Th Noxrnmrox-Smina Halb. Se by 1. 
„* > Epward KEN. 


ER Es a Health to thote Men, 
4 J e go _ us = 5 I 12 
o chuſe Knights that can x ig's. © 
To ſerve without. Penſion, TE. 
yo other P retenſion, ' 


But Juſt ang Right is the Word, Sir. 


As for thoſe that have Pay, 
We have nothing to ſay, ; 
Let the Soldier live = his Sword, Sir; 


* 


We're for them that are known, 
T6 have Lands of their own, 


And Juſt and Right i is the Word, Sir. 


Shou d we chuſe the Court Tools; 
'S = will call us all Fools, 
o' a double Saint and a. Lord, Sir; 
we are ſure we can truſt, 1 
To the Right and the Juſt, 1 
For Juſt and Right is the Word, Sir. 2 


Then take off your Glaſs fair, 

To do otherwiſe here, 

Is unjuſt againſt Right, and abſurd iet 
He that leaves but three drops, _ 

Shall have them thrown in's Chops, 


For Juſt and Right is ths 1 Sir. 
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4 SONG. 
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FARE Mighty Love, O ſpare a Slave, 
That at thy Feet for Mercy lyes: * 15 
What would thy cruel Godhead have. 
See how he bleeds, fee how he dyes: . 
Upon a noble Conqueſt go, 
And for thy Glory and my Peace; 
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PIII to Ruge Melancholy, 3243. | 


O make the ſcornful Cælia know, 
The Pains ſhe now regardleſs ſees. 
O make, &c. | 


Dye all thy Arrows in my Tears, 
mn | And ſubtly poyſon ſo each Dart ; | 
That ſpite of all thoſe Arms ſhe wears, 
The point at laſt may reach her Heart: 
Revenge, revenge the Wounds I bear, 
And make our Fortunes ſo agree, 
That I may find that Cure from her, 
Which ſhe may need as much from me. 
That I may, &C. | 1 
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The Maid of L YN. 
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With much perſwaſion, ſhe 


Then in we went and Six-pence ſpent, 


Then I wou'd go, but the cry'd no, 


P: 1 1s to'Purge Melancholy. 


ON Brandon Heath, in ſight of Mechwold Steeple, 

In Norfolk as I Rode along; 

I met a Maiden with Apples laden, 

And thus, thus to her I urg'd my Song: 

Kiſs me ſaid I, She anſwer d no, 

And ſtill ſhe cry'd I won't, I won't, I won't do Ry 

But when I did my Love begin, 

Quoth _ — ary PR ſhe good Str, ood Sir, 1 
. in Lyn, 


eln 


R 


*T'was Summer ſeaſon FER: and ſultry weather, 
Which put this fair Maid in a Sweat; 
Said 1 5 hither, let us together, 
Go try to lay this ſcorching , mi 2 
But ſhe deny'd, the more I cry d. 
And anſwer'd no, and ſeem'd 
Por when 1 did my Love begin, 
Quoth ſhe good Sir, I Ive i in Lyn. 


To Kiſs this Maiden, then was my intent, 
I felt her Hand, and ſnow 1 
ew occaſi ion, 
That I was free to do the reſt: 


al 


to go; 


i 


I cry'd my Dear, ſhe cry'd forbear ; 
But when I did my Love begin, 
- Quorh' ſhe good Sir, I live in Lys. 


1 hree times I try d to ſatisſie this Maden, 
And ſhe perceiv'd her Lover's pain; 


Gall i 


And bid me try it oer again: She 


11. oa: 55 


= - 
5 bY * & EIS 8 
SM - n ICS \ = 


Pitts to Purge Melonchol-. 245 
the cry'd my Dear, I cry'd forbear, 

Yet e' er we parted fain wou'd know; - 
Where I might ſee this Maid again, 

Quoth ſhe good Sir, I live in Hu. 
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The Beauty, a So NO made and Set to Muſick by 
GRORCE KINGSLET, Gent. "Xo 
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Since Love ſuch a train of Artillery brings; 
Such Graces and Glories attend my ſweet Chlors, 
As are able to conquer and captivate Kings : 

Each lovely Feature, of this pure Creature, 

Creates a Cruel, cruel, cruel, cruel ling'ring ſmart : 

5 Her bluſhing Noſe is as red as Roſe is _ 

Us glowing, glowing, glowing, glowing heat inflames 
(my He art. 


1 


A Laſs! my poor tender Heart muſt now ſurrender, | 


rhe Charms of her Eyes, what Tongue can tell, 


a And at diſtance they look like two Frogs in a Well, 
= ut oh! the Balfamick ſcent of her Toes, (Hey ho, 
[ And the Nectar that drops, drops, drops from her Noſe ; 
And a comfortable Gale from her Elbows : Gier 4 
Hey ho, 
= And ſtill Tcry in vain, O Love, O Love, O Live, Ln. ” 
love, O Love, O Love, O Love, Love, Love, O Love, 
.. Come eaſe my Pain. | 


* 


But her Heart alaſs is as hard as a Flint, 
LTZ let me dye if I think not the Devil is in't; | 
For always upon me ſhe looketh a ſquint: Hey ho, 
— Vet Nature at leaſt has ſerved her right, | 
| In taking all her Teeth our quite : 5 
That tho' ſhe can Bark, ſhe cannot Bite, Hey ho, 
7. And indeed for this there was a juſt Cauſe, 


"7 4 For according to Blind Cap/d's Laws, 
Love ſhould have neither Fangs nor Claws, Hey ho. 
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1 Scotch Soxo, the Words by Mr. Tohn Hallam, 
Set to Muſick by My. John Cotterel. 
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Of Which each Glance conveys a Spell; | — | 
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P ON the Wings of Love my Dear T come, 
A No more I will depart from thee and Home; 
The dreadful noiſe of Battles now do ceaſe, 


Brave My is return'd with Joy and Peace: 
The Trumpet thrill no more ſhall found Alarms, 


And call thy Jockey out of thy ſoft Arms; 'L — 
In which I'll lig and ſleep both Day and Night, | g2 
And Dream of nought but Pleaſures and Delight. 


Each bonny Lad ſhall with his loving Laſs, 
With Pipe and Tabor trip it on the Graſs; AJ<= 
| dg Chaplets gay my Jenny ſhall be crown'd, . 15 
nd with her loving Fockey Dance around : 175 
In Silks and Sattins then my only dear, 
The Blitheſt Laſs in Tweedzle ſhall appear; 
Thou ſhalt enjoy what e'er thou doſt defire, 
And in each other's Arms we will expire. 
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So N, Set and Sung by Mr. LzverIDGs, at- 


the Theatre Royal. 


now 
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F OO LIS H Swain thy ſighs forbear, 
Nothing can her Paſſion move; 
Cælia with a careleſs Air, 


k Laughs to hear the Tales of Love: 
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Darts and Flames the Nymph defies, 
Toys which other Hearts beguile : 
Pleaſure ſparkles in her Eyes, 


Gay without an am'rous Smile. 


Celia like the feather'd Choir, 
Ever on the Wing for flight ; 

Hops from this to that deſire, 
Flurt'ring ſtill in new delight: 

Pleas'd ſhe ſeems when you are by, 
And when abſent ſhe's the ſame ; 


Talks of Love like you or I, 
But beliey'ſt an empty Name. 
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Always eaſy, never kind, 
When you think you have her ſure: 
Such a Temper you will fing. 
Quick to wound, quick to wound, quick to wound, 
» but ſlow to Cure. N ; 811 g 8 g 
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4 Sone, Set by Mr. Berenclow. 
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AKE not the firſt Refuſal ill, 
Tho' now ſhe won't, anon ſhe will, 


Tho' now ſhe won't, anon ſhe will, 


Take not the firſt Refuſal ill: 
She were not a Woman if ſhe knew, 
One Moment what the next ſhe'd do; : 


She were not a Woman if ſhe knew, 


One Moment, one Moment what the next ſhe d do: 
If you'll have patience ſhe'll be kind, kind, ſhe Il be kind, 


To Day ne er knew to morrow's Mind; 


Wait till you find her in the cue, 


If you don't a5k her, ask her, ſhe, ſhell ask you. 


FINIS. 


do: 5 
e kind, | 
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